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__ Lz 08, Thereft are mak fir, 
I) Lrs, Solet nts > ns nm 4 a 

| RESIEE D 1» 4. You are brother to the King my 

\ \SDSE>R, Lord, wee'le take word, 

de L 1 5, Srrarochou haſt ſome kill in poerrie, 

What thiak'tt thou of a maske,will it be well? 
STR. As well as maskvycan be, 
L 1s. As masks can be, 
STR 4. Yes, they muſt commend, and ſpeakein praiſe of 
the aſſembly, bleſſc the Bride and groome, in perſon of 
ſome god,there tied to rules of flacrerie, 
CLE, gens my Lord who is return'd. 
L 15. Noble ns, Emer Melantins 
the land by me welcomesthy vertues home, thou that with 
blowes abroad bring(t vs our peace at home, the breath 
of Kings is like the breach of my brother wiſh: chee 
here, and thou art here, he will be kinde ; and weacie thee 
with often welcome, but the time doth giue thee a wel 
come, abouec his,or all che world. 
M s i, My Lord, my thankes, but theſe ſcratche limbes 
ofmine, haue ſpoke my loue and truth yaco my friends, 
more then my tongue ere could, - — 
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ver was to you; where 1 finde worth 
Love the keeper, till he lex ir goe, 
Aud then I follow it. 

D1? #, Haile worthy brother, 

He that reioyces not at your returne 
In ſafcrie,is mine enemy for euer, | 
Ms, Ithanke thee Djphilas : but thou art faultie, 
*I ſent for thee to exerciſe thine armes 

With me ar Patria,thou camſt not Dypbile: ; 

Twas ill, 

D1y n, My nobtebrother my excuſe 

Is my Kings (traight command, which you my Lord 
Can witneſle with me. 

L+s$s. Tismoſt wue Moluntins, 

He might not cometill the ſolemnities 

Of this great match were paſt, 

D1y#, Haue you heard of ir, 

M+t1, Yes,and haue giuen cauſe to thoſe, that here 

Enuy my deeces abroad,to call me gamcſome, 

I have no other bufines here at Rhodes. 

L 1s, We have a-maske to night, 

And you muſt tread a ſouldiers meaſure. 


Mx L, Theſe ſoft and filken warres are not for me, 


The muficke muſt be ſhrill and all conful'd 
That ſtirs my blood, and then I daunce, 

But is Amintor wed? 

D1Þ #. This day? 

M-t 1, All ioyes vpon him,for he is my friend, 
Wonder not that I call a man ſo young3 

His worth is great, valianthe is, 

And one that never thinkes his life his owne, 
W his friend neede it, when he was a boy, 

As oft as I return'd (3s without boaſt) 


I brought home conqueſt, he would gaze vpon me, 


And view me round,to fiude in what onelimbe 
Fhe vertue lay to doe thoſe things he heard, 
Thea would he wiſh to ſee my ſword, andfeele 
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The quickneſſe of the edge, and in his band 
Weighes ic,he oft would make me ſmile at this; 
His youth did promiſe much,and his ripe yeares 
Will ſee it all perform'd, Enter Aſpatia paſſing 
Haile Maide and Wife. with attendance, 
Thou faire Aſpatia,may the holy knor, 

That thou halt cicd to day,laft rillthe hand 

Of age vndoe't,mayft thou bring a race 

Vnto Amintor,cthat may fill the world 

Succeſſively with ſouldiers, 

As Þ, My hard forrunes 

Deſerue not ſcorne,for I was neuer proud 

When they were good. Exit Aſpatie. 
M z:, Howes this, 

L1s. Yow are miſtaken fir,ſhe is not married. 

Mx 1, You ſaid Amintor was, 

Dr»y#, Tis true, bur 

M £1. Pardon me,Idid recciue 

Letters at Patris from my Amintor 

That he ſhould marie her, 

D1x?P#., AndſoitRood, 

In all opinion long,buryour arriuall 

Made me imagine you had heard the change, 

Ms 1, Who has he taken then? 

L1s, A Ladie fir, 

That beares the light aboue her,and firikes dead 

With flaſhes of her eye, the faire Exadne 

Your yertuous fiſter. 

M = 1, Peaceof heart betwixt them, 

Bur this is ſtrange, 

L1s. The King my brother didic 

To honour you, and theſe ſolemnities 

Are at his charge, 

Ms 1, Tis royall like himſelfe, 

Burt I ag ſad,my ſpeech beares ſo infortunate a ſound 

To beautifull Afpatie,there is rage 


'Hidia her fathers breaſt Cabanax, 
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The Maydes T rapedy: 
Bent 2gainſt me and 'a ſhou}d nor thioke, 
omg] call it backe,chat 1 would rake 
Such baſe = as to ſcorne the tate 
Of his negle heer, 
L1s. Dyes er his Lady Ge, 7 
Sits diſcontented with her wattic eyes bent on the ear! / 
In vofrequented woods are her delight, 
Where when ſhe ſces a bancke fiucke full of lowers, 
Then ſhe will fir, and figh,and cell 
Her ſeruants,what a prittie place it were 
To buric louers in,and make her maides 
Pluck'em and ſtrow chem over her like a corſe, 
She carrics with her an infeQious griefe, 
Thar firikes all her beholders, ſhe will frog 
The mourafylſt things that cuer care hath heard, 
And ſwound,and fing againe,and when the rt 
Of _ young Ladyes in their wanton blood, 
Tell mirthfull tales in courſe that fils the roome 
With laughter,ſhe will with ſo ſadalooke 
Bring forth a ſtorie ofthe ſilent death 
Ofſome forſaken virgio,which her griefe 
Will put in ſach a phraſe, thac ere ſhe end 
Shee'le ſend them weeping ane by one away, 
Ms 1, She has a brother vader my command 
Like her,a face as womaniſh as hers, 
Bur with a ſpizitthar hach much outgrowne 
The number of his yeares, Enter Amintor, 
C1x. My Lord the Bridegroome. 
M 5 1. 1 might run fiexcely, not more baftily 
Vpon my foe, I loue thee well Awnintor, 
My mouth is much too narrow for my heart, 
Tioyto _ vpon thoſe eyes of thine, 
Thou art my friend, but my diſordred ſpeech 
Cuts off my loue. F 
AMW1N, art Melamtins, 
All loue is ſpokein that,z ſacrifice 


To thanke the gods, Melgatias is rewarn'd 
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Jn fafty, vitory fits an his ſword | AJ 

As ſhe was wont, may ſhe build tbere, and dwell, 

And may thy armour be 25 it hath beene; 

Onely thy valour and thine innocence, 

What endlefle treaſures would our enemies giue, 

That I might hold thee fill thus, - - 

M s 1, Fam poorein words, but credit me young man 

Thy mother could do no more but weep for ioy to ſee thee 

After long abſence,all the wounds I have, 

Ferche not ſo much'away,nor allthe cries. 

Of widdowed mothers:But this is peace 

And that was warre,. 

Ax1nr. Pardenthon bolygod 

Of carriage bed,and frownenot,1 am for'li 

Jn anſwere of ſuch noble teares a3 theſe, 

To weepe vpon my weding day. - 

Ms 1. Ifexre thouart growne to0 crvell, for] beare 

A Lady mournes for thee,men ſay to death, 

Forſaken of thee,on what I know not, 

AMINT. She had my promiſe;bur the King forbadit, 

And made me make this worthy change,thy hſter 

Accompanied with graces about her, 

With whoml long. looſe my lufty youth, 

And grow olde in her armes. 

Ms. Bepro $. 

Amit. My Lordthemaskers rage for you. 

Lrs. We we gone, 

eggs oo = IL,” 
Exens Ly j feat 1, 

AMiNT. - urge 4m ways var 

With our ſolemaities. 

M s 1. Not ſo Amintors | 

Bur if you laugh at my rude carriage - 

In ſports,il'e doe as much for you in warre 

When you come thither,bu I haue z miſtreſſe 


To briogo your delights,rough though 1 am, 
3 


have a miſizeſſe and ſhe hag hears 


B. Sher 


Po 


The MayderTragedy. 
She ſaies,bur truſt _ is tone,no beter; 
There is no place: thar'l can cha gentlemen, 
Bur you ſtand till;and here my waylies, ' 1 Exeunt, 


Enter Calhanax and Diagoras 
Ca 1. Diageras looke tothe dores better for ſhame, you 
lerinall the wojld, and anon the King will be angry with 
me, why vety well aid, by ove the King wil haue the ſhow 
th the Courr; | 
D14aG. Why doe you ſweare ſo my Lord, 
You know heele have it here, 
Ca Lt, By this light if he be wiſc,he will nor, 


'D1as. Andifhe will norbe wiſe, you are forſworne, 


Ca, One muſt ſweat out his heart with ſwearing;& ger 

Thankes on no fideile be gone, lJooke too't who will, 

D146. My Lord Tſhall never keepe chem our, 

Youfl6okes will cerrifie them. 

Car. My lookes tertifie them,you coxcomely aſle,ile be 

iudge by all the company, whether thou haſt not a worſe 

facethen I, he I - 

D1 4G, 1Tmeane now you, office, 

Car, Office, I would hr mage} x pray na: (wear 

ite through in my office, I might haue made room at my 

aughters wedding,they ha neere kild her —_— them, 

Bur now I muft doe ſeruice for him that hath forſaken her, 

ſerue that will, Exit Calianax, 

D1as. Hee's ſo humerous figce his daughter was forla. 

ken?hark,hark,whoſe there, codes,codes, 

What now? whim Knock within 

M t'1, Open thedore, 

D1as. Whoiſt, 


M Et, Melantins, 

D1aG, Ihope your "Lord-ſhipbrings no troope, for if 
you doe, I muſt returne them. Enter Melantins 
M #£ x, None bur this Lady fir, and a Lady, 


D1as, TheLadics are'allplac'd aboue, ſaue thoſethar 


come in the Kings tr6ope , the belt of Khoder fit there 


ther Fa 
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*,cre is noroome, 
M zL, Ithanke you fir,when I have ſeene you placed ma» 
dam,I muſt attend che King, bur the maske done, ile waite 
on you againe, Exn Melantins Lady other dove, 
D1 46. Stand backe there, roome for my Lord Melanti- 
#5,pray beare back, rhis is no place for tuch youthes and 
their truls,ler che dores ſhut agen,no; do your heads itch, 
ile ſcratch them, ſo now thruſt-and hang, againe, who i'lt 
now, I cannot blame my Lord Calianax for giuing way, 
would he were here, he would run raging amongſtthem, 
and breake a dozen heads in the ewinckling of an eye, 
| What's the newes now? within 

I pray you can you helpe mee tothe ſpeech of the maiſter 
Cooke? 

Dras. If Lopenthedore ile cooke ſome of your calues 
heads, Peace rogues? -— againe,—. who i' fi? | 
Mst, Melantins? wihm Emer Calianax. 
Car, Lethimnot in. 

Dias. Omy Lorda muſt , make roome there for my 
Lord,is your Lady plaſt, Enter Melantiner, 
Ms, Yes fir, Ithanke you, my Eord Caliavax, well mer, 
Your cauteleſſe hate.ro me I hope is buried. 

Cai. Yes Idoeſeruice for your (ifter here, 

That brings mine owne poore child to timeleſſe death, 
She loues your friead Amintor, ſuch another falſe hearted 
Lord as you. 

Ms:. Youdoe me wrong, -- 

A moſt vamanly one,and Iam ſlow 

Jn taking vengeance, be well aduiſ'd, 

Car, It may be ſo,who plac'd the Lady there, 

Ms: Idid, 

C a t. My Lord ſhemuſt not fit there, 

M+z:i. Why? 

Cat, Theplace is kept for women of more worth, 

Mz t. More worth then (he,it miſbecomes your age, 
And place to be ſo womaniſh, forbeare, 
What you hane ſpoke I am content tothinke. 


The 
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The palſey ſhooke your tongue to, 
Cart, OEECOINIDOIHed Bone ranelieg, 
Mau 1 quire this place, thy age ,my ſafery, 
and through all extehde pooeabickly ENS to 
liue,away from thee, 
Car. Nay I know youcan fight for your whore, 
M s ©, Bate me the King,and be of fleſh and blood 
A lies that ſayes ir,thy mocher at fifteene 
Was black and finfull to her, 
D1 as. Good my Lord. (man, 
M s:. Some pluck threeſcore yeares from tha fond 
That I may kill him, and not ſtaine mine honor, 
K is the curſe of ſouldiers that in peace, 

(hall be braucd by ſuch ignoble men, 
As (if the land were troubled, )would with teares 
And knees beg ſuccor from 'cm,would the blood 


(Thar ſea 0 ) that] have loſt in fighe, if 
Were running in thy yeines, that it might make thee 

Apt to lay leſte able co maintaine, 

Shouldft thou lay more, — This Rbedes 1 ſet is nought 
But a place privil 'd ro doe men wrong, 

Car, I,you may talke your plealuce, Enter Awinter, 
AwixT. Whatvilde wrong 

Has fturd my worthy friend, who is as flow 


To fight with words as be is quick of hands, 

C ar. That heape of age, which I ſhould reverence, 
If it were tempernce,but teſtic yeares 

Are moſt contemprible, 

AM 1nT, Good fic forbeare, 

Car. There is uſt ſuch avorher as your ſelfe, 
Am1nT, He will wrong you, or me, or any man, 
Aud talke as iſhe had ao life ro leoſe 

Since this our match: the King is come in, 

I RE 

He ſhould perceive you 

You were at diffexence now, which hpſined him. 
Cart, Make roomethere, 
Hobojer play within 


The Mayes Tragedy; 
Enter King gw 60% F115 EEG \ 
Melantine thou art welcome, and thy loue 
Is with me Rill ; bur thisis nota place 
To brablein, Calianas, ioyne hands, 
Cat, Heſhall not have mine hand; 
K1NG. Thisis no time 
To force you too'tI doe loue you both, 
Calianax you looke well to your office, 
Andy ou Melantins are welcome home, 
in the maske, 
Ms, Siſter Tioy to ſee you,and your c 
You loekt with my cies when you tooke t I 
Be happy in tim. Recorders 
E xy ap, O my deereſt brother, 
Your preſence is more ioyfull then this day, 


eM afſke. 


Night riſes in miſts, 
N16. Our raigne is now,for in the quenching ſea 
The Sun is drownd,and with bimfell rhe day, 
Bright Cinrbya heace my yoyce,l am the night 
For boat thou bearſt about, thy borrowed light, 
Appeare,no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowde, 
But Rtrike thy filuer hornes quice through a cloud, 
And ſend a beame vypon F warthie face, 
By which I may diſcoyer all theplace 
And perſons that have many longing cies, 
Are come to waite on our ſolemaicies, Emer Cinthia, 
How dull and black am I,can I not finde 
This beautie without thee,am I foblinde, 
Me thinkes they thew like tothoſe cafterne ſtreaks, 
That warne ys hence before the n 


| hy won er reyes then ghov. . 
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A troopethar lookes wif thy ſelfeand T, 
Had pluckt our reines in, and our whips laid by 
To gaze thoſe, that appeare 
Brighter then we, - 
N1 6 #4, Then let ys keepe 'emhere, 
And neuer more our chariots driue away, 
But hold our places and our-ſhine the day, (\peake, 
CiNnTH. wo Queene of ſhaddowes you are pleaſd ts 
Of more then may be done, we may not breake 
The gods decrees, but when our time is come, 
Mutt drive away and give the day our roome, 
N 1 G6 u, Then ſhine ar full pale Queen, & by that power, | 
Produces birthto fill this heppy houre, 
Of Nimphes and ſhepheards, and ler their ſongs diſcover, 
Exfie and ſweete who is a happy louer, 
Oc if thou w'oot thine owne 
From the ſweete flowrie banck he lies ypon, 
On Lamas brow thy pale beames drawne away, 
And of his. long night lerhim make thy day. (mine, 
C1x, Thou dream(t darke power, that faire boy was not 
Not went I'downe to kifſe him, cafe and winde, 
Have bred theſe bold rales NOT when they rage 
Turnes gods to men,and an houre an age, 
But I wilt giue « greater fine and glory, 
And raiſe to tirne a nobler memory 
Of what theſe lowers are, riſe, riſe, I ſay, 
Thou power of deepes,thy firgettaid's away, 
Neptune great King of waters,and by me 
Be proud to be commanded, Neprame riſes. 
= s P, Cinthia ſee, | 
word hath force me hicher,let me know 

wht I aſcend, 
C1nTHs tr > ro rear 
Giue thee no 
NszP, Ms hy naw wr 


Somer ent on ' 
Go on,ile xr, | 


Cxnrwy 
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Crur un. Hie thee then, 

And charge the winde goe from hisrockieden, 

Let looſe his ſubieRs, onely Boreas 

Toofoule for our intenfions as he 

Suull keepe him faſt chain'd, we mult baye none here 

But yeranll blaſts and gentle winds appeace, 

Such as blow flowers, 2nd through the glad bowes kg, 
ſoft welcome to the lufty ſpring, 

Bid them draw neere to haue thy watrie race 

Led on in couples, we are pleaſ d to grace 

This noble night each in their richeſt chings, 

Your owne deepes or the broken veſſels brings, 

Be prodigall and ſhall be as kinde, 

And ſhine at full ypon you, 

Ns #, Sce the winde Enter Eolus ont of a Rock, 

Commanding Els, 

Eo, Great Neptuws, 

Nzer, He. 

E 0 1, Whar'is thy will, 

Nuver, We doe command thee free, 

Faxenins and thy milder winds to waite 

Vpon our Carthia,but tic Boreas ſtraight, 

Hee's rebellious, 

E or. Iſhalldocir, 

Ns »r. Doe maiſter of the flould,and all below 

Tiy full command bas taken 

E © :.O! the Maine 


Neptune. 
es, Here. 
EoL. Boreas has broke his chaine, 
And wy 1 Fs the reſt has got away, 
Nzer, Lethim alone ile cake him vp ac ſea, 
I will not be long theace, gee heace againe 
Aad bid the other call our of the Maine, ' 
Blew Pretexs, and the reſt,charge them pur on 
Their greacelt peacles aadche molt ſparkling Rene 
Tac beaxen rock breeds, cill 7 night is done, 

. 3 


By 
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me a ſolemne honor to the Moone, 

By: like a full ſaile, 

Eo1, Iam gone. 
CixTH#. Darke night 

Strike a full ſcilence,doe a thorow right 

To this great Chorzs,that our muſique ma 

Touch high as hewen, and make the Eaſt breake day 
Ar mid-night, HMnſique 
Long, 


Cinthia to thy power and thee 


we » 
Toy to this ompey 


Comete fteale this ieh away 
Dndik hy ie fn 


Welcome Ages 
Pace out you waterie powers ret 


let your fette 
Like the galliet when they row 
een beate, 


Let y our vnknowne meaſure: ſet 
To ' fbill winds yell to all, 
| That gods are come ___ 
To honour this great wine Le 
The we rl 
Second 
Hold back thy honres old till we have dove, 
The day will cons 190 ſoone, 
Yowng ' Mayes will cy ſe tbee if _—_ "9, 
Lind leav | 05>" 43. FO 


" the the Bride. 
ag gba ner ens comers 


Stay aeration ber loud erjingt, « Wu 


The Mydes Tragedy. 
Her weake denials 110wes and often dyings, 
Stay and bide all, 
but helpe not if ſhecall. 
Maskers daunce,/Neprune leads it 
E Ol, Ho Neptune, 
Ns ». Eolw, 
E 0 t. The ſes goes hie, 
Boreas has rail 'd a ſtorme, goe and apply 
Thy trident,elſe I prophefie ere day, 
Many atall ſhip will be caſt away, 
deſend with all the gods,and all their powre 
To ſtrike a calme.. 
CiNxTH., Wethanke you for this houre, 
My fauour to you all to gratulate 
So great a ſeruice done at my deſire, 
Ye (hall have floods fuller and higher 
Then you haue wiſht for,and no eb ſhall dare, 
Toler the day fee where your dwellings are. 
Now back ynto your gouernments in haſt, 
Leaſt your proud waters ſhould ſwell aboue the waſt, 
And win vpon the Iland, Exennt Maſkers 
Nevyr, Weobey. Deſcend* 
C1x, Hold vp thy head'dead night ſeeſt thou not day,. 
The Eaſt begins to lighten I muſt dowge 
And give my brother place. 
N 1 6 #T..OhT could frowne 
To ſeethe day,the day that flings his light 
Vpon my kingdome,and conremnes olde night, 
Let him goe on,and flame, hope ro ſee 
Another wild fire in his axeltree, 
And all fall drencht,but I forget ſpeake Queene, 
The day growes on, I dare no more be ſeene, 
Cix, Once heave thy drowſic head agen and fee- 
A greater lights greater Maieflic 
Berweene our ſect and vs, laſh vp thy teame 
The day breaks here,and-yon ſun flaring ſtreame 
Shox fram the ſouth,fay which.way wilt thou goe. 
C 3 N1Gurt.. 
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N16 ur. lle vaniſh into miſts, Exennt. 
CinTH#. Adew. 

K1nG. Take lighrttheir Ladyes,gethe Bride to bed , 
We will not ſee youlaid, good night Amninrer, 

Weele caſe you of that tedious ceremony, 

Were it my caſe I ſhould thinke time runne low 

If thou beeſt noble youth, get me a boy 

That may defend my Kingdomes from my foes, 

Am1nT. All happinefſeto you. 

K1inG, Goodnight Melantins. E xeunt. 


Atta Secunduas, 


Enter EvanDNt,ASPATIAD v La, axdatber Ladhes, 


v 1, Madame ſhall we vndrefſe you for this fight, 
The wary are nak'c that you muſt make to night, 
Evanr., Yauare merry Dala. 
D y Lt. Iſhould be far mertier Madame, if it were with me 
As it is with you. 
E var. Howes that? {you doe, 
Dy rt. That I might goe to bed with him wich credit thax 
Evan. abs Lp hay yenmrs 
Dy 1, Come es, helpe. 
EvaAD. Ls Cnentins 7 
Dv t. Andas ſoonedone, 
Good ſtore of clothes will erouble you at both. 
E y av. Artthou drunke Dada, 
Dy i. Why heres none but we, 
E var, Thouthink belike there is no modeſty 


When we'are alone, 
D v :. I by my troth, you hit my though right, 
Evapr. Youprick me Madame. 


1.Lad. Tis againſt my will, 
D yt, Anon you muſt indure more and lie ill, 
Tis beſt to praQiile; 

Ev ap. Sure this wench is mad, 

D v 1, No faith, this is a trick chat I have had 


The Maydet Travedy. 
Since I was foureteene, 
E v av, Tistime toleavue it, 

D vt, Nay now ile keepe ir till the trick leaue me, 

A dozen wanton words pur in your head, 

Will make you livelicr in your huſbands bed, 

E var, Nay faith then rake it, 

Dv:. Take it Madame,where, 

We all will cake ir hope that are here, 

Evap. Nay then ile give you ore. 

Dy: So will make 

The ableſt man in Rhodes or his heart ake, 

Evap. Wilt lie in my place to night. 

D vx, Ile hold your cards againſt any ewo I know, 

E vAap. What wilt thou doe, 

D v:, Madarne weele doo't and make'm leave play too, 
Evan, Aſperia take her part, 

Dyr, Iwillrefuſe ir, 

She will pluck downe afide, ſhe does not vſc it. 

Ev ar. Doe Iprethee, 

Dy, CDG 

Quickly, becauſe your head lies well that way. 

E y av. I thanke thee Dus, would thou covlft inftill 
Some of thy mirth into Aſpatia, 

Nothing but ſad thoughts in her breſt doe dwell, 

Me thinkes a meane berwixt you would doe well, 

D v:.. Sheis in loue, hang me if Iwere ſo, 

Bur I could run my Countrey Iloue too, | 

Todoe thoſe things that people in loue doe, 

AsP, It were a timeleſſe ſmile ſhould proue my cheeke, 
It were a fitter houre for me ro laugh, 
ane 1 apr hen i 
Were patlityi powers, 

Wirh wo now you —_ have beene 
My right, and all your bands have 
ene traeth vt Tas 
To young Awintors bed,as we are now, . 


Were 


Motet Toejedy. 
agg. rus your ours,or that the King or be | 
t eerily + 

Bur Gill be did fs, in theſe cares of mine, 
Theſe credulons « cares, he powred the ſweeteſt words 
That art oc love could frame,if he were falſe 
Pardon ic heauen,and if I did want 
Vertue, you ſafely may forgiue that too, 
For Ihaue loſt none that Lhnad from 
EvAap. Nay leave this ſad talke Madame. 
Asy?. W CER epa, 
Evavr, Locif you have not ſpoild all D&/« mirth, 
As e.,Thou thiakſt th wor 1a if thou beeſt caught 
remember ze ; thou ſhalt perceive a fire 
ſhort ſuddenly ynto thee, , 
Dy 1. Thats not ſo geod, let'em ſhoot any thing 
bur fice, and I feare'mnor.. 
AsP. cogent 
Evay ies x, Ile doeche ſclfe. 
Dv:, Nay ciyer Loo dc om oe = 
As». Madame m he, may all mariage 10yes 
That longing aides myginela their beds 
Prove fo vnto you, may not diſcoment 
_ rwixt your loue ang you, bue if there doe, 

; ws yow:- of me and | will 
And teach you an 
To keepe your | \ xe 
No worſe then I, buxif 


mt aſpen 


TheMiy dis Tragedy: 


Evap, Alas Ipittic thee. 
Onnss, Madame good night, 
1,L av, Come weeleletin the Bridegroome, 
Dv i, Where's my Lord? 
1. Lao, Here take this light, Enter Amintor. 
D vt. Heels finde her in the darke, 
1.L av. Your Ladye's ſcarſe a bed, you muſt helpe her. 
AP, Goe and be happy1n your Ladyes loue, 

May all the wrongs that you haue done to me, 


__ orren in my death, 
Ile you no warves Au I will take 
A parting kifſe, and will not be denied, 


You'le come my Lord and ſee the virgins weepe, 

When I am laid in earth;though you your ſelfe 

Can know no pittie,thus I wiade my felfe 

Into this willow garland,and am p_ 

That I was once your loue, (though now refuſ*d) 

Then to haue had another true to me. 

So with praiers I leave you and muſt rrie 

Some yer vnpraQtiſ'd way to grieve and the, | 
Dv 1, Come Ladies will yougoe, Exit Aſpatia. 
1.LAian Good night Lord. 


Amin, Much happ vneo'you all, Exe: Ladie. 
- = that Lady ,me thinkes I feele 


Exit Ewadve, 


y through all my veines, 
woe canine, this is firnvge ar lucha time, 
| nk > fic mou'd me too'r, bur he 


Has not my will in ,—— why did I 

perplex my Cie thus fone whifpireme, 

Goe not to bed, my guilt is + norſo gre 

as mineowne conſcienee, [214 

Would make me hinke,] onely breake a promiſe, 
me,timerous fleſh, 


= ary vey 
myidle foares, Enter Enaing 

aha: is ſhe heaters At whoſeeie, 

Of ixng; cab my Ed In 4 

& That 


The Maydes Tragedy. 
That ger ir not rake cold, 
The vapors of the night ſhall nor fall here, 

To bed my love, Hywen will puniſh vs, 

For being ſlack performers of his rights, 
Camiſt thou to call me, 

Evapr, No? 

An 18T. Come,;come,my loue, 

And let vs Jooſe our {clues to one another, 
Why art thou-vp ſo long. 

Evan. Iam notwell. 

AM1NT, To bed;thenlet me windethee in theſe armes, 
Till I have baniſh. fickneſle. 

E v av, Good my Lord Icannor ſleepe, 

A M1, Enadne weele watch, [ meane no ſleeping. 

Ey av. llenorgoeto bed, 

Anu1N, Ipretheedoe, 

E y av. Lwillnot for the world; 

AM1n. Why my deere loue, 

E y A v» Why?Lhaueſworne I willnor. 

Any. Sworne!: "Evan, I? 

A uts, How? (worne Ende, | 

E v ap, Yes, (worne Aminter, and will ſweate againe.. | 
If you will wiſh to heare me, 

A w1N, To whom have you ſworne this, 

Ev 4D, If Hſhould name himche matter-werenot great, 
An1x, Come;this is butthe-coynefle of a bride. | 
FE yap. The coyneſſe of a bride,  / | 

Au 1N. How pretilie that frowne becomes thee, 
Evavy, Dae youlike it ſg 21 

Au1Nn, Thou canſt agg drefle thy facein fuch alooke, 
But I ſhall like it, - 06-1, 24 >20% 

E r av, What looke'will like you beſt, 

Au1n, Why docyou ke, 1 /':c 2 2411 

Evap. Thac I may (hew.you one leffe pleaſing to'you, 
Autn, Howes that, '* * | | 


Evav. That Imay (hw you one leffepleafing-co 
At, Ipredhinpuckigfiefe ineildercigatinn}>:!.. 
"SUry Cl 


on 


TheMades Travids; 


It ſhewes as thou wert angry» 
Ev av. Soperhaps lam indeede. 
Anx1n, Why,who has done thee wrong, 
Name me the man,and by thy ſelfe ſweere loue, 
Thy yer vnconquered ſelfe,l will revenge it, 
Ev a», Now | ſhalltrie thy truth, if thou doeſt loue me. 
Thou waighſ not any thing compat'd to me, 
Life, hononr, joyes erernall, all delights 
The world can yceld,are light as aire 
To a true lover when his Lady frownes, 
And bids himdoe this, wilc thou kill chis man, 
Sweare my Amintor,and ile kifle the ſun 
Ofthy lips. 
A w1N+, I wonnot ſwear ſweet loue, till I know the cauſe. 
Ev ap. 1 oonmen wouldfſt, _ 
it is thou that wrongſt me, I hate thee, 
The: ſhould'ft have kild thy ſelf 
A»1N, If1 ſhould know chat, I ſhould quickly kill 
The man you hated. 
E ra», Know it,and doo't. 
AniN, Ohno,what looke ſoere thou ſhould't pur on, 
To trie my faith, I cannot thinke thee falſe, 
I cannot finde one blemiſh in thy face 
Where falſchood ſhould abide, leaue,znd to bed, 
if you haue ſworne toany of the virgins 
That were your olde companions to preſerue 
Your maidenhead a night ,jit may be done 
Without this meanes, 
Ev 4D, A maidenhead Amintor at my yeares.. 
Au _—— raues.this cannot be, 
Her l call thy majdes, 
Either thy bealchfull leepe hath ſef thee long, 
Orelſe ſome feauer rages in thy blood, 
E v AD, Neither of theſe, what thinke you 1am mad, 
Becauſe Iſpeake the truth, 
A 1», 1s this the truth, wil you not 
Eva». Youtalke as if = Hought 
4 3 


lie wich me to night. 
l would hereafter. 
Aut 


Aw 1x. Hereafter, yes I doe, 
EB vo. You are deceiu'd, pur off amazement & with pai. 
What] (hall vyreer, for the Oracle (ence mark, 
Knowes nothing truer, ti> not for a night 
Qr-two that I forbeare your bed, but ever, 
AM1N. Idrcame,—awake Amintor, 
Evayr, You heare right, 
Hooner would finde our the beds of Snakes, 
And wich my yourhfull blood warme their cold fleſh, 
Letting them curle themſelues about my limbes, 
then ſlecpe age night with thee; this is not faind, 
Nor ſounds it like che kiffes of a bride. 
AM1x, Is fleſh ſoecarthly.ro endure all this, 
Are theſe the joyes of mariage, Hymen keepe 
This ſtory (that will make ſucceedingyourh 
Negle& thy ceremonies) from ail cares, F 
Let it not riſe vp for thy ſhame and mine 
To after ages, we will \corne thy lawes, 
If thou no þetter bleſſe thera, touch the heart 
Ofber whom<chou haſt ſent me, or the world 
Shall knowthis, por an altar then will ſmoake - 
Inpraiſc of thee, we will vs ſonnes, 
Then vertue ſhall inherit and not blood, 
If we doe luſt, we'le take the nexe we meet; 
Serving our ſelues as other creatures doe, 
And never take note of rhc female more, 
Nor of her iſſue ; I doe ragein yaine, 
$he cannot ieſt; Oh pardon me my loue, 
So deare the thoughts are which I hold of thee, 
That I muſt breake forth ; ſacisfie my feare, 
Ir is a paine beyondthe painc of death, 
To be in doubt ; confirme it with acv-oath, 
Ifihis be rrve, | 
E v av. Doc you invent the forme, 
Lee there be in it all the binding wordes.. 
Diuels and coniurers can put eogerher, 
Ad Iyill take jt, I bauc ſworne before, . 
&t 1 & Ul 

. 
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And here by all things holy doe againe 
Neuer to — with thy bed, ; 
Is your doubt over now, 


AM 1N., I know too much,would I had doubted fill, 


Was euer ſuch a mariage night as this : 

You powers aboue, if you did euer meane 

Man ſhould be vſ'd thus, you have thought a way 
How he may beare himſclfe, and ſauc his honour : 
Jnftaar me with it, for to my dull eyes 

There is no meane, no moderate courſe torunne, 
I muſt live ſcorn'd or be a murderer : | 

Is there a third, why is this night ſo calme, 

_ does not heauen (peake in thundetto vs, 

And drowne their voyce. 

Evap. This rage will doe no good. 

AM1N, Exadne,heare me, thou haſt tane an oath, 
Bar ſuch a raſh one, that to keepe it were 
Worſe then to ſweare it, call it backe to thee, 
Such yowes as that never aſcend the heauen, 
Arxeare or two will waſtric quite _ 
Haue mercy on-my youth, 

If thou be pier al, for wr 4 

This land was proud of me, what Lady was there 
That men cakd faire, and vercuous in this Ifle 
That would haue ſtund my loue, it is in thee 
»To make me 11d this worth —Oh-we vaine men. - 
That truſt all our repuration 

Tao reſt vypen the weake and yeelding hand 
Offeeble woman, but thou art not ſtone, 

Thy fleſhis ſoft, and in thine eyes doe dwell | 
The ſpirit of loue, thy heart cannot be hard, 
Come leade me from the bortame of diſpaire, . 
Tos' the ioyes thou haſt, I know thou wile, . 
An. 'make me carefull leaſt the ſuddeacchange ;- 
Orz.come my ſpirits. x 
E var. When I call back this oath; the painet ofhell / 
invicon me. yall 


- © 


C&11 D:3 # Aur... 


The MyjderTripedy.” 


Autx, Iſleepe andam to temporare, come to bed, 
Or by thoſe haires which if chou haſt a ſoule; like to thy 
Were threads for Kings to weare (locks, 
- cory yt 0 1 ret 4 

EYAD. ap4 ares 
AMIN. Vedragte thee to ona make thy tongve. 
Vndoe this wicked oath, or on thy fleſh 


Ile print « thouſand wounds to ler out life, 

Ev ad. Ifeare thee not, doe what thou darft to me, 
Euery il! ſounding word, or threatning looke 

Thou ſheweſt ro me, will be reveng'd at full, 

Au 1n, Ic will not ſure Exadae, 

Evar. Doe not you hazard thar, 

AM1n. Ha ye your Champions, 

Evan. Alas Amenter thinkit thoul forbeare 

To with thee, becauſe I haue pur on 

A maidens firianeſſe, looke vpon theſe cheekes, 
And thou ſhaltfinde the hot and riſing blood 
Vnapt for ſuch a yow, non this heart 

There dwels as much defire, and as much will, 

To put that wiſhed aR, as eueryet 

Was knowne to woman, and they haue been ſhowne 
Both, bur-ir was the folly of thy youth, 

To — 64 as ,to what _ ſfoe're 

It ſhall be cald, ſhall Roope to any (econd, 

I doe enioy the beſt, and in tharheighe 

Haue ſworne to ſtand or die, you gueſſe the man. 

A 1x, No, let meknow the man that wrongs me ſo, 
That | may cut his body into mores, 

And ſcatter itbefore the Northen winde. 

Eyap. Youdare notfirike him. 

-- _ Dee not med1o, 
es,i were a poyſonous plant, 
That it were to touch, Tool 

VAD» tisthe King, 
Ann, The King, , 
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E var. What will you doe now + 
AM1x, It isnottheKio 
E vay, What did he make this matchfor dull Awzinter« 
An1n. Ohthou haſt nam'd a word that wipes away 
All choughts revengefvull, in that ſacred word, 

The King, there lies 8 terror, what fraile man 

Dares lift his hand againſt it, let the Gods 

Speake to him when they pleaſe, till when let ys 

Suffer, and waite, 

E v av, Why ſhould you fill your ſelfe fo full ofheate, 
And haſte ſo to my bed, I am no virgin. 

AM1n, What Divell hath putit in thy faney then 

To mary inee, 

Evan, Alas,I muſthaue one 

To father children, and to begre the name 

Of husband to me, that my ſfanne may be 

More honorable, 

An1n, What ſtrangething am I? 

A miſerable one, one that my ſcife 

Am ſory for. 

AMJ Ns Why ſhew it then in this, 

If thou haſt pittie, though thy loue be none, 

Kill me, aad all crue louers that ſhall loue 

In after ages croft in their defires, 

$hall blefle thy memorie, and call thee good, 

Becauſe ſuch mercy in thy breaſt was found,. 

Torid a lipgriog wretch, 

E VADs I muſt one 

Tofill thy roome againe if thou wert dead, 

Elſe by this night I could, I piny thee. 

AMI. firange and ſudden injuries haue falcy 
$0 thick me, that I loſe all ſenſe 

Of whaz they are, me thinkes 1 am-not wrong'd, 

Nor is it ought, if fromthe cenſuring world 

Lcan but hide it——reputation 

Thou art « word, no more, but thou haſt ſhowne 

An impudence ſo high, that to the world. 


. 
bY 


I fence thou wilt hereoy oc 
Ev av. Tocouer ſhame, pure Sooroa 
Thac1 would blaze my ſelfe, 
A ws, Nor lerche King 
Know I couceiue he wrongs me, then mine honour 
Will thruſt meincoaQtion, that my fleſh 
Could beare wichpatience, and it is ſome caſe 
To me in theſe extreames, that I know this 
Before 1 rouche thee, elſe had all the finnes 
Of mankinde ſtood berwixt me and the King, 
I had-gone t ,©'neto his hare and thine 
go] bomng ris not his crowne 

ary acts > op ther 

iſhonour'd thee, giue me thy hand, 

{oye pr rents: Lepage +> 
Tis all1 wiſh, ypon ks ome ey 


lNereſt conight err, tres lg 


Mop nk edn 


re CO Saeed ; _on 


With what 1 di 

Evan, — a" 

AM1N, Comeletys practiie, and as wantonly 

As euer longing bride and bridegroome mer, 

Lers laugh and enter here, 

Ev AD, 1 am content. 

Downeall the ſwellings of my troubled hearr, 

When we walke I" ler eons 

If everlouers better did agree 

As?. As4. Aaay you ole no rc nofurte | 
ood, how well you looke, ſuch afull colour 

Morn re brides put oo, ſure you are new drieh, 

ANT, Yes Madametoyourgriefe, 

AsP. Alas poore wentches 

Goelearne to lobe firft, learneto lo our lun, 

Imooaetaicres 


The 


The double yy that did ir, 
Did you ere loue. yer wenches, Obamas, 
Thos haſta merled temper, fit for ſtamp, 
- Ot; Neuer, 

RE Fs Lok Nere T. iſh 
As. my girtes more chen women wile, 
Acleaſt, be REY was 

That downe calt of thine eye Oli , 
Showes a faind ſorrow; nate Amp 
luſt ſuch another was the Nymph Ocnes, 
When Pars brought home Helles, now x teare, 
And then thou art a peece expreſſing futie, 


| with her ſorrow, ſhe tyedfalt her eyes, 

© the faire Troien ſhips, having loft them, 
Juſt as thine does, downe Rtole a teare! 
What wouldthis wench doe if ſhe were Aſpatia, 
Here ſhe would ftand, till ſome more, pictying god 
Turnd her co Marble, tis enough my wench, 
Show me the peece of needle worke you wrought, 
Anr, Of Ariadze Madarne ? 
Asp. Yes that peece, 
This ſhould be Theſexe, has a couſening face, 
Youment him for a man, 
Anr, He was ſo Madame. 


You haue a full winde, and a falſe heart Theſers, 

Does notthe Rory ſay, his Keele was fplic, 

Orhis maſts ſpene, or ſome kind rock or other 

Mer with his yeſſell, 

An7T, Notas I remember. ; | 
A5z« Ir ſhould ha been ſo, could the Gods know this, 
none of all their number raiſe a ftorme 


Amtiphils, in this place worke 2 quick-ſand, 
And ouctica 
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, come {ers beſad my girtes, 


Queene when from a cold'Sca rock, 


then tis well enough, neuerlooke black, 


areall as ill, this falſe ſmile was expreſt well, 
another caught me, you ſhall not goc fo 


mn water, 


Ang 


And ouer it a ſhallow (ſmiling water, 

And his ſhip plomin you _ a fcare, 

Doe that feare 

Ort1n, Twill wrong the & dh - 

AP. Twill make the ory, wrong 'dby wi wancen Poets, 
Liuelang and be beleeu'd, but wheres the Lady, * 

ANT. There Madame. 

As Þ, Fie, you haue miſtic there Amvipile, 

You are much miſtaken wench : 

Theſe colours are not dull and pale enough, 

To ſhow a ſoule {o full of miſerie 

As this poore Ladies was, doe it by me, 

Doe it againe,by me the laſt Aſpatic, | 
And you Fill find al arve but the wilde Iland, C1 
Suppoſe Iſtand ypon the Sea, breach now .. . - 

Mine armes thus, and wine haire blowne with the wind, - 
Wilde as the place (be was .in,let all about me 

Be teares of my ory, doe my face, 

Ifthou hadfi ever feelin ofa forraw, | 

Thus, thus, Atiphila wejooke "me 

Like ſorrowes mount, and the arees ry 

Let them be dry and leaueleſle, let the cp P41 +1 
Groane with coatiunall ;andbehind me. 

Make all adefolation, ſee, ſce wenches, 

A miſerable life of this paore picture, 

Ot1s. Drere Madame, 

As Þ. Ihavedone, ft downeand letys... ©c- 

Vpon rhat paint fine all out eyes,thar pointirhere; 
Make a dumbe Glence ill youtecic a ſudden [adnefſe 
Giue vs new ſoules. Emer Caltinax, , 
Car, The King may doethis, andhe may nordee ir; / 
My childe is wron ; Glgracd,well, how nowthuſwiuee, 
What at your eaſe, isthis.arimezofir ſill, ghertier.. 
Lazic whores, vp ar ile ſwenge you. 

Ozin, Nay myLocd. 

Car. You'llic dowat ſhortly, inand whinecheve, 
What are you growae ſo cuftie you want beaves, - - 


—_— 


_- 
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We ſhall have ſome of the Court boyethem you ſhortly, 

AnT. Good my Lord be not angry, we doe nothing 

But what my Ladies pleaſure is, we are thus in gricefe, 

She is forſaken., 

Cari, Theres a too, 

A lie diſſembli ,well? ger you in, 

Ne haue about with thas boy, tis hie time 

Now to be valiant, I confefle my youth 

Was neuer prone that way, 

A Court ſtale, well I myſt be valiant, 

And beate ſome dozen of theſe mhels and theres 

Another of em, a trim cheating ſouldier, 

Ile maule that raſchall, has out rav'd me twice; | 

Bur now Itheake tbe Gods I amwyalianc, 

Goc,ger you in, ile take a courſe with all, Exevnt ow, 
Atm T ertive, 

"Enter Crx0n, STxatro, DiPHliY®* 

Cis Yourfiter is noz yp yer. 

D1y#. Ourbrides muſt rake their mornings reſt, 

The night is troubleſome, ; 

Stk as Burnot tedions, (night, 

D1y?u. What ods, hee has not my lifters maiden- 

S Tx a. None, its ods againſt any bridegrome living, he 

nere grtsit while be lives, 

D1yn uh, wr wi with wy fiſter, you'le pleaſe to ab» 

low me the ſame freedome wich your mocher, 

S rx a. Shees at your ſeruice. 

D x » 8. Then ſhees merry enough of herſclfe, ſhee needs 

nockeiting hnockrerchad the dore, 

Srna, | my 

Di»u. No matter the yeare before rhem, 

good marrow fiſter, y your lelte co dope nighe 

will come Emer Amentor. 

AMiN, We there my brother, I am no readier yer, 

fiſter is but now vp. 
Dorm You looke as + youked ol paureys to ni nA 


/ 
b 


| 


! As if ſhe had drunke Lethe, or had made 


/ 


" « £ % 
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thinke you ha not Nlepr, | | 
An 1x. Ifaithi did noc. 

D1-»#. You haue done betrer then, 

AM1nN. Wehaue ventured for a boy, when hee is twelve, 
a ſhall command againſt the foes of Khodes, 
ſhall we be merry, 


STR 4. You cannor, you want ſleepe, 
Am 18. Tis true, burſhe 


Euen with heauen, did fetch io ſtill afleepe; ; 
So ſweet and ſound. El 
Diez, Whats that f | | 
AM1N. Yourfiſter frets this morning, and*doth 

rurne her eyes ypon mee, as o_ on the-head(- 

man, ſhe does chafe, and kifſe and chaſe, and clap. 

my cheeks, ſhees in another world, 

D x*, Then Ihad loft, I'was about to lay,you had not got. 
her maidenhead to-night. ABA 
AM1N, Ha, does bee nov mocke mee, y'#d loſt indetd- 

I doe not bungle. | 

Cr zo, Youdoe deſerue her, + 

At, laid my lips to hers, and that wildebreach - © 
That was fo andrough'to me, laſt night - / * 
Was ſweere as Aprill, ile be guilty too, | 

If theſe be the effes. Enter Melant ive 
M#:, Good day Amwintor, for to me the name - 

Of brother 1s too diſtant, we are friends, 

And that is nearer, 

Anu:x, Deare Melantine, 

Let me behold thee, is ic poſſible, 

Mez:. What ſudden gaze is this, TS 
Anx1N, Tis wondrous ftrange, LES | þ 
M « t, Why does thine eye defice ſo tiriet a view - 
Ofrhat it knowes ſo well ? theres nothing here 

Thar is not thine, 

Amin, I wonder much Melantine, | 
Tp ſee thoſe noble lookes that make wo thinke; - -- 


The Maydor Traptih. 
How vernnzechencrr;anden defies | 
Tis firangeto me, thou {Suid have worth and honour; 
Or not be baſe and falſe, and ramueny. rw 

Aad every ill, ) 

M 2, Say, ftay my friend; 

I feare this found will not become our loues, nomoreem- 
Anxin, Oh miſtake me nor, (brace mes 
I know thee to be full of all thoſe deeds, - | 

That we fraile men call good, bur by the courſe: 

Of nature thou ſhouldſt be as quickly chang'd, 

As are the windes difſembling , as the Sea, 

That now weares browes as {moorh as virgins be,. 
Tempting the Merchant to inuade his face, 

And in an houre call his billowes vp,. '- -, 

And ſhoorem at the Sun,deſtroying all 


A carries on him, Oh how ncaream I 


To vier my. licke _—_ 

M zu Why, my gar 7; up Fe) 

An 1N,I have wed by ffterawho hath vermous houghe 
enow for one whole familie, and it is ſtrange, 

Thatyou ſhould feele no want... 

Ms t, Belecue me this is coplement too cunning for me. 
D xy. What ſhould I be then by the courſe of nature, 
They hauing bothrobd me of ſo much verrue;{ 
S 1x4. © pes ry ry 29 ct 
+: ITY TEAM, arr ru AT 
AniN, Enadue. | 

EYadp, My Lord, Whin, 

| An, Come forth my loue, 

Your brothers doe atzend to wiſh you Ye 
Evan, Sas os Lg 
A 1, ts, HT 1 

Byar. mocke me, 
A 1x, Faich thou ſhale come in, Exter Exddue« 
M xz :, Good morrow fifter, be that vnderſtands 


Whom you haua wed, aced oor to wiſh youiog, + _ 
PXSF% . E 3, You, 


Tihrithydry Traped). 
You have cnouph, take heed-you benoy proud, 
D rv a © fifter whar hane you done, 
Evan, prvarerers rar | 
Srx a, My ord Annie (eares you re ao maid now: 
Evavp. Puſh. 
$Twa, Keith be does, - 
Evan, Ikaew Thould be mocke, 
Bo as, Ifemerrns go agiineyn ub 

VAD, orevo vine, woald not 
A u1N, Nor iby beauen, Ys) 
D xe, Siſter, Daisfwearesthe beard-you cry two roomee 
Ea v, ieboawyou take, {of, 
D : »y, Lets (cepbu walks, 
Evap. By my troth yareſpoild. 
Mit, Amintor, ' "AT. Ha. 
Mz:, Thou art ſad, 


Deans Whol, I theahoyeu Grnhac nll att thay 
I 


Evan, | comorioueyou,you ell rev of we. [4 
A Mi 18, Nothi bur what becomes vs, Gentlemen 
Would you had wives, andall the world, 
That Timight be no wonder, Yare all (ad, 

What doe you envieme, I walke me thinkes = 

On water, and nere finke1 amfo light, | 

Mz 1, Tis well youre fs, | 

Aur, Well? can coho debbie intekertn, 
Is there no muſſket Fdance. 
Ms 1, Why? thisisfiran 
Am1n, Idonotknow my Fam nn 
Don. lemarrieifir will make overhun ED 


The Maydes Tragedy; 
Cv. My Lord the Kingis here, - © - Enter King & Lify? 
Ax1t: Wha, $TXM4. pforatre$ Mp 
K 1x 6, Good morrowall, .. ., 

Amintor iy 00 ioy fall thicke vpon thee, 

But Madame you are alterd fince Law you, 

I mutt ſalute you,you arc now anothers, 

How lik't you your nights reſt... 1, E vs o, Ul fire - 
Au1N, Indeede ſherpoke buylictle. .- ; 

L1s. You'le let her rake more, &thaoke her tao ſhortly, 
KinG, Ammmfer. wers thau truely honolt till thou were 
Anin, Yes fir, ; (married. 
K+%86G, Tell me how then ſhewes the ſport t9-you, 
AM1N, Why well? Kyx G4 Whay Lat 4) | 

AM 1N, no more nor lefſe then other couples yſe 

You know what tis, it has bue a courſe name, 


K1nG, Bar prechee. 1 ſhould take yerh 
And her red cheeke ghethouia be-q 
In this ſame buſineſſt;hs ? 
Ax iN, I cannot tell I gere tried othet fir bc penn 
She is as quick as you deliuered, 
KinG, Well youle ruſt methen Anens. ; 
To chooſe a wife for you agen», -! -, -; YE 
AniN No never Ge...” Fe! 
K1x G6, Why? like ou this ſo.ill, 
AnuxrN, Sowell Llike her, 
For this I how my kuee jnthanks to you, | 
And vnto heaven will Pa my gr efyllecibure.) 
Hourely ,and doe hape, we ſhall draw 7 {Auk 
ron concented life cpgether, eg KE 

nd die both full of gray haires in one day 


for which cthe.ghanks is yours 
That rule vs Wahonryrcleſos rocall her ui penen 


chi word balego 3k 
rear 


Kin Gs. I doe por like thiz gifocberen the roame 
But you Amintor and your Lady, EN 
Concerne your aka: log elk: TA a uy 
el ® y 1 I . 


The MipdebThiged, 


Ain. A willnortell me that he lies with her,if ee Joe, 
For it is 4pt tothroft chis armeof mine ro aRts volawfall, 
K1nG. You will ſuffer me to ralkg with her Awintor, 
And not haue jealous pangs. 
Ann, Sir, I'date truſt my wife, * 
When ſhe dares to ralke,and noc be jealous, 
K1x'G, How doe you like Aminor. 
Evapr. As Ididfr, © Kino,” Howes that? 
Ev av. As onetharto fulfill your pleaſure, 
T haue given leaue to caff mie wife and loue, 
K1NG, Iſcethere is nolafting faith in fin, 
that breake word with heauen, will breake agen 
all the world-zadfo locft thou with me. 
| How fir, 
K1NG, This fubtle womans 
Will not excue you;thou haft raken oarhes 
$o great, that me choughr they did miſ become 
A womans mourh,that thou wouldffnere injoy 
A man but me, De ar 
Ev ao. Incuerdid (weareſo, me 
KinG. Dayandn beveberd it, Tp 
Ev 4 v, Iſwore ce that I wodld nenerloue 
A man of lower am / n——_ 
Should throw you chirhigh, ba ou truſt 
any rowers 3 von bend co him 
That won your throne,T loue with my ambicion, 
Not with myeics,but if T ever yer 


Joe cre Lok elghthr 


1 Gender arns 

K1x G6. Why hou differnbleft,and iris in me 
Topuaiſhchee, -'** 

EvAav. Why iths Mie heh, tor to four! you, which will 
More affli& your bodie, then y niſhmenecan mine, 
KrnG. Bur thou hlt lee Anntor e with cher, * 

Ev iv. Thatiior,” + 1 

Kio, I Impadener, be ſajeyrmſelf 61 


Evan 


Evan. Aliecs. ' ETN G6. Adoencr, 
E ya vs By this light he goes, Rirangely and bafely, and 
Ile prooue it ſo, | did not onely ſhun him for a night, 
Bur told him I would never cloſe with him, 
K in 6, Speake lower,ris falſe, 
Ev ab, Iam cwomantoumnf{wer witha blow, 
Oc if I were, you are the King, bur vrge nor, tis moſt rrue, 
K in 6. Doe not I know rhe yncontronted rhoughts, 
That youth brings wich him, when his blood is bigh, 
Wich and defire of thar 
He waited for,is no his ſpirir 

he be te, of a yalianc firaine 
As this our a knowne, what could he doe 
Ifſuch a fi ſpeech had met his blood, 
But ruine thee for ever,if he had not kild thee 
He could not beare it rhus, he is as we 
Or any other d man, 
Evar, Thisis di ng, 
Amwntor, thou haſt an ingenious looke, 
And ſhould'(t be yertuous,it amazeth me 
That thou ſhould'R make ſuch bafe malicious lies, 
Anx1n, What my decre wife, 
Evan, Deere wife doe deſpiſe chee, 
Why nothing can be baſer then to ſow 
Diſcention among lovers, 


The King and, 
Eryao, 
Au1n. OhGof 

Ev a». Who ſhouldlive long and love without diftaſt, 
Were it not for ſuchpickt apr ens 
Did you lic with me,ſweace now and be puniſhc in hell 
For this, 

Auin, The faithlefſe fin I made 
Tokaite Afparis,is not yer reveng'd 
Irfollowesme.I will notlooſee weed 
To this wilde woman, but to you my King, 
Cy nay—y out this ruth, 


Y are 


RNC 


Ju SPECI — —_—— —— 


, - 
Ye are atirant,and not ſo much ro-wrong 
An honeft man thus, as totake apride 
In calkiog with himof ir, 
E v Av. Now fir, ſee how loud this fellow lies. 
por rn came pee omar od 
Men muſt right is due, 
hgh. ſhall abuſe wy bed, 
Tr is not death,nor can that ſacisfie, 
Valeſſe ſhow how I have freed my ſelfe,. 
Kin G6, Draw not thy ſword,theu knowſt I cannot feaze 
A ſubieRs hand, bur thou ſhak feele che weight 
Ofthis if thou doeſt rage, 
A u 1N. The waite of thaty 
If you haue any worth,for heauens ſake chinke - 
I feare nor ſwords, for as you are meere man,. 
I dare as cafily kill yau for his deede, a! 4 
As you dare thinke to doc it, bur there is. —7 
Divinitic abour you, that ſtrikes dead navii 
My rifing paſſions, as you are my King, y_ 
I fall before you and preſent my word, H\ þ4 
To cut mine owne fleſh if it be your will, ' 
Alas! Iam nothing but a myltitude of 
walking griefes, yer ſhould I murder you, 
I might before the warld take the excuſe Wor 
Of madneſſe,for compare my injuries, T 
And they will well re roo ſad a weight- - 
For reaſon to ns fall I firſt 
Amongſt my ſorrowes,cre my treacherous ſword 
Touch holy things, bue why? I know not what 
I haue to ſay,why did you out mc 
To make thus wretched,thece are thouſands, 
Eafie to worke en,and of tate enough 
Wichin the Land, 
Ev ap, I wold not hauea foale, it were nocredis far me; 
Aunt, Worſeand worle, | 
Thou that darſt talke yaro thy huſband thus, . | 
Profclſe thy (elfe a whore,and more then fo,.. 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


Reſoule to be ſo fill, is it my falſe, 
To beare and bow beneath a thouſand griefes, 
To keepe that lictle credit with the world, 
Bur there were wiſe ones to,you might haue rane another, 
K1n, No, for I'belceue thee honeſt,as thou werrtvalianc. 
Arn, All the happineſſe 
Beftowd vypon me turnes into diſgrace, 
Gods take your honeſty againe, for I 
—— with it, good my Lord the King 
| in ir, 
rear —orey-endar nes: 
Free as thy King, if thou wilt winke at this, 
And be a meanes that we may meet in ſecret, 
Aw1n. A baud, hold, hold my bresft, a birter cutſe 
Ceane me, if forget nor irehefts 
That are religious, on an other word 
Seconded like that, and through a Sea of finnes 
| merge Amos - jor hr es 
Plaguerhere, andafter life, ypon my ſoule. 
KinG. Well, I am reſolute, you lay with her, 
Ando Ileaue you, Exn King. 
E v a ». Youmuſt needs beprating, and ſee what follows, 
Anin, Prethee vex me not 
Leauec me, I am afraid ſome ſudden fare 
Will pull a murtheron me, 
Evan, Iamgone, Ioue mylife wel, Exit.Enadre, 
Ain, I hate mine as much, 
This tis to breake a troch, Iſhould be glad, 
If all this tide of griefe would make me mad, Exit, 

| Emer Melantra. 
M s 1, Ile know the cauſe of all Amvinter: griefes, 
Or friend{hip ſhall beidle, Eater Calianar, 
Cari. '0 Atlantis, my will die, 
Ms :. Troſt me I am ſory,would thou hadſt cane her parr. 
C at. Thouart a ſlaue, a cut-throat ſlaue, abloody —- 
Ms 1. Take heed old man, thou wilt be to rave, 
And loſe thine office age 
19 F's Cats 


TheMaydes Thgods: 


Carl. Iam valiant growne, 
Art all theſe yeares,and thou art but a flave, 
M = 1, Some companie will come, and I reſpe& 
Thy yeares, not thee ſo much, thas 1 could with 
To laugh at thee alone, 
Car, Ile fpoile your mirth, I meaneta Godt with thee,” 
There lie my cloake, this was my ——_— 
And he durſt fight, are you prepas 
M z1, Why?wilr-thou Ces dy le ou of thy 
hence get thee to bed, have carefull looking to, mo 
eate warme things, and trauble nog mee, my: head is 
full of thoughts, more waighty then thy life or death: 
can be, 
Car. Youbaue a name in warre, where you fland-ſafe. 
Amongſt a multitude, but h willcry, 
What you dare doe vato.aweake oldman, 
In ſingle fight you'l giue ground? feare, 
Come draw. 
M tt. I will notdraw, valeſie thoupulftthy death 

on thee with a ſtroke, 4 darvace nomaganer mga | 
Tha thamcaoRt giue hat Trength eno mom kill me, 
Temper me nog ſo far then, rhe power 
Shall not redeeme thee, 
Car, Imuſtler him alone, 
Hees ſtout, and able, and to ſay thetauch, 
How cues 1 may ſer a face mdeabke, 
] am not valiant, when I was ayouth 
] kept my credip with arclietricke, 
I had mongſ cowards, bas. deefi never 6g. 


ME# :. 1 will not promiſegngendepegetr life if -y | 
doe ſtay, - 47! 


Cai. 1 nauld give halfe my landabstE duct 
with that proud man. aluxle, if I hadenert toi 
him , 1 ery yno yur be: ak mes mr 12 


die. w 
M xz x, Sir-will ys 2 
Car. 1darenot ſtay, Tyillbencmplrnana 


ouee: 


The Modes Tragedy. 


ouer for this, Exit Callerdx, 
M x :, Thisold fellow haune+ me, 
But the diſtraQted carriage of mine Aminvor, 
Takes deeply on me, I willhnd the cauſe, 
I feare his conſcience cries, he wronged Appar 
Ex:er Aminter, 


AM1N, Mans eyes are not ſubtileto perceive 

My inward miſcrie, I beare my griefe 

Hid from the world, how-art thou wretched then, 

For ought 1 know all husbands are like me, 

Aad every one Ialke with of his wife, 

Is but a well difſembler of his woes 

As 1 am, would | knew it for the rareneſſe 

Afflidts1 me NOW, 

M « L., Amintor,we have not enioy'dour ftiendſhip oflate, 

for we were wont tocharge our loulesintalke. 

Amin, Melantine, | cantell the a goodieſt of Styaro, 

and a Lady the laſt day, 

M 21, How walt; 

AwiNn. Why ſuch.an odde one, 

M + L, Ihauelongd to ſpeake with you, not of an idle 

ieſt thats forſt,- but of matter you are boundre/ viter 

to me, 

AM1Nn, What is that my friend ? 

Mt L. Ihaue obſeru'd your wordes fall feam-your tongue 

Wildely, and all your carriage. .* '; 

Like one that ſtriues ro ſhew his nyeery-r1oode, 

When he were ill diſpoſ” d, you were Not wont 

= pus ſuch ſcorue into-your (pedch=—you wene 
PorJou our face ridieulous jolly, 

Mas: 2dneſſc firs heere, which your yongue-would | 

Couer ore with ſmiles, and ewill nor bey 

Wharis it ? 

Au1Nn. Aſadneſſc here, am ar 

Can Fate provide for me; 


Inotlov'd th 
COD IE 


juod 3 ;- 6 


A Lady to , thatin hereye — 
Keepes mounting fire, and on her tender cheekes 
ISIS 
A priſon for all vercue, are not you, 
Which is aboue all i my confient friend 
W hat ſaddnefſecan I haue, noyT am light, 
e171 kong 
And irring were; faith marry too, 
Aod youwill feele ſo a 
Inchaſte embraces, that you will 

another 


Ms t. You may ſhape Arrinror 

Cauſes to cozen the whole world withafl, 

And yourſelferoo, and tis not like 8 friend, 

To hide your ſoule from me, tis not your nacure 


onto 5 nem Pragrrne 
CEIIRER all your mirth, 


Socoldly, world? whar doe There a friend) 

Is nothing, heaven I would ha told chat man 
Mydecrer hones, ile ſearch an yoknowne land, 

Anad there plant friendſhip, all is withered here, 
Come with a complemenc, I would haue fought, 

Or told my friends a lid, ere ſoorhd him ſo; 
Qurt of my boſome, 

Au1N. But there is nothing. 

M# L, Ons —— __ 
From this time haue acquaintance, but no frieni 
Ann. Meeting, ,you ſhallknow whar thar is, 
mo Foot lnnrdone boreme hah 
ow co ſay, 
Youbaloſts friend, ont "7 


AM1n, Forgiue what I ha done, 
For I am ſo oregon with miſeries, 
Vabheard of, that I loſe e8rifiderarion 
Of what 1 oughtes dojooh— oh, 
Ms, Doe norweepe; what ift ? 


ol once but know the matt 

A Pokenefiſ but that 

Amin, I firſt; , 

M x *, But what? . 

Ani. Iheldit mot&wniit 

For you to know, faith doe not know ityer, 

M z :. Thou ſeeft my love, that will keep company- 

With thee jn teares, hide nothing then from me, 

For when I know IR 

With mine old armour ile adorne my ſelfe, 

My reſolution, and cut through thy foes- 

Vato thy quiet, till 1 place thy heart | 

A's peaceable as ſpotleſſe innocence. . 

What is it ? Ys 

as IN, Why tis this,,—it is too bi 
let my reares make way aw 

Ms 1, Puniſh IINIINS 

Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this, 

Anx1n, Your lifter, 

M31, Well ſayd. 

Anzin. You'l wifht ynknowne when you hauc heardir. 

Mx, No. 

AM 1Nn, Is much to blame; 

And to the King has giuen her honour vp, 

Aaqad lives in whoredome with him, 

Mnzz, How's this ? 

Thou art run mad with injury indeed, 

Thou couldſt nor ytter this, elſe fpeake againe; 

For I forgiue it ſreely,te!l thy griefes, 

AN1N, ſhees wanton, Iamloth to fay a whore, 

Do true, 

M xz, Speake yet againe, before mine an w 

Vp beyond at dacan hated the griefes z 

AM1n, By allour friendſhip, theſe, 

M xz 1. What, am 1ianc, 

After mine aQions, ſhall the name of friend 

Bloc all our family, and flick he brand - 


ypon 
My fhaking fleſh be thou a 
With what yawill [7 
This rayler, whom my folly hath cald CE 
I willnoc ww I Wo rs Apr TH) 
Hangs neere thy hand, it, hace imay Fo 
Thyraheaeer cementing etiy -Meryy 
Ann, Noton thee, didthine goeas high 
As po waters, thew thou doe me eaſe 
Heere, an eternally, | ehand; | 
re CIIBIES | 
Ms:t, This is baſe, - 
Aod fearefull, they that vſe toweter lies, 
Prouide not blowes, but wordes to qualifie 


The men they wrong: a guiliyvanſe, /. 
me, for ſo much more like this, 


(TI ] 
Yi 


— Fs 
Will raiſe abouc my 

Which i to 9 7 berg 

And I ſhall then be blefſed, . 7 
Ms1. Take then more,to raiſe thine ane; tis mecce 


Comardiſe thet noc draw, & 1 will leauethce dead 
How II nNEY preſt, A. 
Nem: thy memory loud 
e make 1 
Vpon thy name for cuer,. : 
Au1lx. ThenTdraw 
As iuftly as our Ma 
To cut offenders 


fix 6 a 


The Mayes Tragedy. 


To doe me wrong thou art inquiſiciue, 
And thruftsme ypon 1009 that will cake 
My © 5 apes I had died ere knowne 
This {ad diſhonor, pardon me my friend, 
Ifthau wilc ftrike, here is a Gairhfal heacr, 
Pearce it,for I will never heave iny hand 
To thine,bchold the power thou halt in me, 
I doe belecue my ſiſter is a whore, | 
Al one, put vÞ thy word young man, 
A x, 2 How! ry) fee iothe n ſhe being (s, 
They my friend that you will looſe me ſhortly, 
I hall doe a foule at on my lelfe 

theſe diſgraces. 
Mn. Better balfe the land 
Were buried quick rogether,no Aminter, 
Thou ſhalc have caſe of this adulterous King 
That drew her too't, where goc he che ſpirit 
To wrong me ſo, 
Aut tis ic then ro me? 
If ic be wrong to you. 
Mn L« Why not ſo much;thecredir of our houſe 
Isthrowne away, | 
But from his iron den ile waken death, 
And hurle him on this King, my honeſtie 
ſhall Reele my ſword, and on my horrid point 
Tle weare mycaile, that ſhall amaze the cycs 
Of this proud man,and be to-glictring 
For him colooke on, 
A u1N. Thaue quice yndone my fame , 
Ms:z. Drie vp thy watrie eyes, 
And caſt a manly looke vpon my face, 
For nothing is ſo wilde a5 I thy friend 
Till L have freed thee,Rill chis ſwelliag breſt, 
I ORs vr IO Wea nes 

y vengeance till I y at Peace, 
Au1v. It muſt not beſo, ftay,mine eyes would tell 
How loath I am tothis,bur loue and tcares 


Leaue 


T be Maydes Tragedy. 
Leaue me a while, for I have hazarded 

All chat this world calls happy,thou haſt wrought 

A ſecret from me ynder name of friead, 

Which art could nere haue found, nor torture wrong 
From out this baſome, give it me agen, « 

For I will finde it where ſo ere ic lies 

Hid in the mortal't part, ipgeat a way- 

To giue it backe, ; 

M + 1» Why? would you have it backe, 

I will :@ death perſue him with revenge, 

AM 1N, Therefore [ call it fr6 thee,for I know (weapon 
Thy blood ſo high, that thou wilt ſir in this, cake tothy 
Ms L, Heare thy friend that bears more yeaxes then thou, . 
A M1, I willnot heare, but draw, of I — 

Mz L, Amintor?, 

AM1N. Draw thenyfor T am full as reſolute 

As fame,and honor can inforce me, 

I cannot linger,draw? 

Ms+:, 1doe, — but is not - 

My ſhare of credit equall withthine- 

It I doeſtir. 

Aux1x, No? for ic will be cald 

Honor in thee to ſpill thy —_ blood, 

Ifſhe her birth abuſe, and on the Kin 

A brave reuenge,but on me that haue walke 

With patience inir,it will fixe the name 

Offearefull cuckold, -— O that word, 

Be quick, 

Mz :. Then ioyne with me. 

A 1n. Idarenotdoe a finne, orelſe I would be ſpeedy, 
Mz :. Then _ = + fight with me, = that's a fin, 

His griefe diſtrats him,call thy thoughts a 

yew paged ſc}fe pronounce es ris of friend,” 

And ſee what that will worke,I will not fight, 

Anin, Youmuſt? .. 

M.-z t._ I will be kild fiſt, though my paſſions 

Oftexed the like.to you,tis northlzearth .. | 


DO 
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Shall by my reaſon coir,thinke awhile 

For you are,(l muſt weepe when I ſpeake it,) 
All moſt beſides your ſelte, 

Anutx, Oh my ſoft cemper, 

So many ſweete words from thy (liſters mouth, 
I am afraid would make me take her, 

To embrace and pardon her, am mad indeede, 
And know not what I doe, but haue a care 
Ofmein what thou deeft, (fue 
M s:, Why thinks my friend T will forget his honor,or to 
The brauerie of your houſe, will looſe his fame 
And feare to touch the throne of Maieſtie. 

Am 1x. A curſe will follow chat, but rather live 

And ſuffer with me. 

M =. I will doc what worth ſhall bid me, 

AM1n, Faith Iam ficke,and deſperately I hope, 
Yerleaning thus I feele a kinde of caſe, 

Ms 1, Come take agen your mirch about you. . 
AMT. Ifhall never doo't, 

M s i, I warrant you,looke yp,weele walke together, 

Pur thine arme here, all ſhall be well agen, 

AM 1N. Thy loge,o wretched, I thy loye Mclantins, why I 
Haue nothing elſe, Exenunt, 
M s i, Be merry then, Enter Melantins agen. 
M «i, This worthie yong man may doe yiolence 

Vpon himſelfe,bur I have cheriſhc bim 

As well as I could,and ſent him ſmiling from me 

To counterfeit againe,ſword hold thine edge, 

My heart will never faile me? Dypbiles, 

Thou comlt as ſent. Emer Diphilas, 
D 1» #, Yonder has bin ſuch laughing. 

M s :« Betwixt whom? 

D 1? nu, Why our fiſter and the King, 

Ithoughe their ſpleenes would breake, 

They laughr m_o army 

M Lis "They vw DD þ . 
Die nu, Muſt ret Re 

| G 3 Mn, 
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M * t., They muſi?chou art my brother, & if 1 did beleeue, 
Thou hadſt a baſe tbought,I would rip ir our, 

Lie where it durſt, 

D 1 »n. You ſhould not, I would firſt mangle my (elfe & 
fiade it. (thy bands, 
M » :. That was ſpoke according to our ftrain,come joyne 
And ſweare a fiermeneflc to what proie& L 

Shall lay before thee.. ., - . 

D1yu. Youdoe wrong vs both, 

People hereafter ſhall not fay there paſt 

A bond more then our loucs to tie our lives 

And dcathes together. 

M = z. It is as nobly ſaid as I would wiſh, 

Anon ile cell you wonders, we are wrong d, 

D 1 #. But I will tell you now, weele right our (clues, 
M s t. Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe, 

And what friends you<can draw ynto our fide, 

Not knowing of the cauſc, make ready too, ITI 
Haſt Djph: the time requires jt,haſt, Exis Duphibus, 
Ihope my cauſe is juſt, I know my blood [a 
Tels me it is,and 1 will credit ir, 
To take revenge and looſe myſelfo withall, : i - 1+ / 
Were idle,and to ſcape, impoſhble, ri 1 

Without I had the fort, which miſerie M 
Remaining in the hands of my olde enemy M 
Calianax,but I muſt hauc ir, fee Enter Caliandx./ 
Where he comes ſhaking by me,good my Lore 
Forget your ſpleene to me, I neuerwrong'd you, 

But would haue peace with cuery man. 
=>, Ls 4 well? 4 
If I durſt fight, your rongee would he art quicr, 

Ms t. Yuare tdlo ahem all cauſe, 

C a1, Doe? mock me. 

Ms i. By mine honor Ipeako truth, 

C art. Honor? where iſt. | 

Ms i, Sce what tarts you make into your idle hatred, 

Iam com: with reſolycion to obtain a (yrs pr 
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Cat, A ſute of me,tis verylike it ſhould be gramed fir, 
M z 1, Nay,goe not bence, 

Tis this,you have the keeping of the fort, 

And I would wiſh you by the loue you ought 

To beare vne4o me todeliuer it 

Into pay bands, 

C 4 1, lamin hope thou art mad goralke ro me thus, 
M#:i, Bur there is a reaſon tro move you ro it, 1 would 
Kill che Kiog,that wrong'd you and your daughter. 

Ca Ls Our traitor, 

M = 1, Nay but flay,! cannot ſcape the deede once done 
Without 1 haue this forr, 

Cat, And ſhould | belp chee,now thy treacherous niind 
berraies it ſelfe, 

Mz:, Come delay me por, 

Giue me a ſuddaine anſwere, already; 

The laft is (poke,xefuſe my offcrd loue, 

When it comes clad in ſecrets, 

C a Lt, If Lay Iwillnoryhe will kill me, I doe feet writ 
Jn his lookes, and ſhould 1 ſay I will,heele run and cell the: 
King : I doe aqx ſhun your friendſhip deere Afelantins, 
But this cauſe is weightie, give me buran houre corhinke, 
Ms i, Takeit, --— 1 know this goes vnto the King, 

But lamarm'd, Exit Melanie, 
Cat, Methinkes I fecle my ſelfe 

But twenty now agen,this fighting foole 

Wants policie, | ſhall revenge my girle, 

And make her red againe,1 pray,my legges 

Will laſt that pace ba I wil carrie them, 

Ifhall want breach before 1 frade the King, 


Enter MtL ANTLVS, Evannt, an «Lady. 
Mz: God ſaue you, | 


Evans —_— A 
G 3. 


May: 
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Mn In my blunt eye me thinkes you looke Enadve, 

E yd. Comeygyou would make,me bluſh. 

Mz, I would Exa4ne,l ſhall diſpleaſe my ends els, 

Evyap. You ſhall ifyou command me, Lam baſhfull, 

Come fir,how doeT looke, 

Mz 1, I would not have your women heare me 

Breake into a commendations of you,it is nor ſeemely, 

E v ap, Goewaitetne in the gallerie, — now ſpeake, 

M s c.' Ilelock yourdores firſt, Exit Ladyes 

Ev Ao. Wiy? 

M z 1. I will not haue your guilded things that daunce 

In vification with-their millan ſkins 

Choake yp my bufineſſe, = 

Ev av. You areftrangely difpoſ'd fir. 

Mzr, Good ram. 6 4 to make you A 

Evap. No, if you praiſe me twill make me ſad, 

Ms L. Such a ſad commendations I haue for you. 

Evav. Brother,theCeurt has made you wittie, 

Andlearnetoriddle, 

M s x. -I praiſe the Court for't,has learnd you nothing. 

Evan. Me? | 

M s 1. -LEnadve,thou art yong and hanſome, 

A Lady of a (weete complexion, 

And ſuch a flowing carriage,that it cannot 

Chuſe but inflame a Kingdome, 

E v av. Gentle brother. 

Ms:. Tis yet in thy repentance, fooliſh woman, 

To make me gentle, 

Evap, How isthis, 

M = 1, Tis baſe, 

And I could bluſhat theſe yeares, phil 

My honord ſcars : rocometo ſuch a paclie, 

Ev av, I vaderſtandye not, + 

MzyLt. Youdarenor k IS - 

They that comemic thy faules flie the remembrance. 

Evap. My faulesfir, I would have you kaow 1 care nyt. © 

If they were writtqw-hiergbece in may forehead, © -| -_? ... 
e- M * Q2 Mz, 
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Ms t» body is tolintle forthe 5 
The Reb hickwould fill at a, 
Though ſhe had twins within her, 

Ev AD. This is ſaucie, 

Looke you intrudeno more, theres your way. 
M.z,:. Thourt my way,and I will cread ypon thee, 
Till 1 finde truth our- 

Ev an. What truth is that you looke for? 

M = :, Thy long loſt honor, would the gods had ſet me + 
Rather to grapple with the plague,or ſtand 

One of their loudeſt bolts, come tell me quickly, 

Doe it without inforcement, and take heede 
You ſwell me not aboue my temper. 

BE v4 v, How fit? where got you this report, 

M 1, Where there was people in every place, 
Evav. They and the oak of it are baſe people, 

Belccue them nor,theile lie, 

. Mat: Doe not play with mine anger,doe not wretch, 
I come to know that deſperate foole,that drew thee 
From thy faire life, be wile and lay bimopen. 

Evao. Vnhand me and learne manners, ſuch another 

Forgerfulneſle for firs your life; * 

M 3 i: Quench me this mighty hamor, and then tellme 
Whoſe whore you are,for you are one,l know it, 

Let all mine honors periſh bur ile finde him, 

Though he lic lockt yp in thy blood, come cell me, 
There is no facing it,and be not flattered, 

The burnt aire when the dog raines,is not fouler 
Then thy contagious name;till thy repentance, 

If the gods grant thee any, purge thy lickneffe. 

E y A p» Bcgon, you are my brother thars your ſafty,- 
M x1. Ile be a woulfe firſt,tis to be thy brother 
An infary below the fin of coward, 

Fam as far from being part of thee, 

As thou art from thy vertue,ſecke a kindred 
MongR ſenſuall beafts,and make a goate thy father,-. 

A goute is cooler, will you tell me yer, . ADD 

Vaio, 
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E var. If you tay here and raile chus, I ſhall cell you, 
Ile ha you whipt,get you ro your 

And there preach to your Cencinels, | 
And cell the what a braue man you are,[ ſhal laugh at you, 
M =. Y'are growne a glorious whore, where bee your 
Fighters, what merrall foole durſt raiſe thee co this daring, 
AndI aliue,by my iuft ſword,h'ad Safer 

Beſtride a billow when the angry North 

Plowes yp the ſea, or made heauens fire hisfoe, 

Worke me no hier, will you diſcouer yer, 

Evavy, The fellowes mad,fleepe and ſpeake fence, 
M=:, Force my ſwolae heart no further, I would ſave 
Kee , your great maincainers are not here, they dare nor, 
would they wereal, and armed,I would ſpeake loud,heres 
one ſhould thunder to'em,will you tell me. 

Evan. Let me conſider, 

Mt. Doe, whoſe child thou werr, 

Whole honor theu haſt murdered, whoſe graue opened, 
And ſo pul'd on the gods, thatin their juſtice 

They muſt reſtore him fleſh agen and life, 

raiſe his drie bones to revenge this ſcandatl. 

Evar. The gods are not of my minde,they had better 
Lerem lie ſweere ſtill in the cartb,theile Rinke here, 

M = :, Doe you raiſe mirth out oft my cafinefle, 
' Forſake me then all weaknefſes of nature, 

That make men women, ſpeake you whore, ſpeake truth, 
Or by the deare ſoule of thy leeping father, 

This ſword ſhall be thy louer,tell or ile kill thee, 

And when thou haſt cold all,thou wilt deſcrue ir, 
Ev ap. You will not murther me. 

M z1,/No\tisa iuſtice and a noble one, 

To pyit the ]ight ouc of ſuch baſe offenders, 

Evay, Helpe? 

M = :. By thy foule ſelfe, no humaine help ſhall help chees 
If thou when have kild thee, as I haue 
Vow'deto doe;ifthou confefſe nog, naked as thou haſt lefe 
Thine honor, will I leaue thee, that 
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That on thy branded fleſh the world ray reade 
Thy blacks ſhameand.my iuſtice, viletho bend yer? 
Enad, Yes. 

Mel, Vp and beginneyour ſtorie, 
Enad, Oh lam miſerable. 
Mel. Tistruc, thou arr, {| truth (tilL 
Emad. | haue offended, Sir forgiveme, 
Mel, With what ſecure ſlaue ? 
Exuad, Doe not aske me Sir, 
Mine owne remembranceis a miſerie 
Too mightie forme. 
Mel, Doe notfall backe agen, my ſword's vnſheathed yer. 
Enuad, What ſhall I doe? 
Mel, Be truc,and make your fault lefle. 
Ewad. | darenottell. 
Mel. Tell, or ile be this day a killing thee. 
Enad, oo 19 
Mel. Stay | muſt aske mine honour firft,I have too much 
fooliſh nature in me, ſpeake. 
Enad, Is there no more here ? 
Mel. None but a fearfull conſcience, that's too many, 
Who iſt ? 
Enad, They wn: 
Mel. My worth ſervices 
hd : indecddave 


Are liberally rewarded, King 
For all my dangers and my wounde thou haſt paid me 
In my ownemertall, theſe are ſouldicrs thankes. 


How long haue you lived thus Exedve ? 
Enxad. Toolong, too late | findeit. 
AMel. Can you be very ſorry? 

Enad, Would I were halfe as blameleſle, 
Mel. Woman thou wile not to thy trade againe. 
Enad, Firſtto my | h 
eel, Would gods thou bad(t beene fo bleſt, 
Dolt thou not bate this King now ? hate bir, 
Has ſunkethy faire ſoule,I thee curſe hins,  - 
comma mmm” Hams OLIGAT , 


To 
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Toyota gaiiun Sade 
HY Nel en 7 your gamoont 


Tore Scnnioernobe ie 
> feel 

not eamonglt althoſe bra 
Tate end ectincrame ve anger 


To Ct hegode Fab 

poem _— dir, 

Mel.No require it are diſhonored 

-97 7, rm. =" > temgO aan 
Adel. Y acevaliant in his bed,and bold enough 

Tobea 7 up ns A997", agg) nr wy 


Diſcourſe for I 
When — 9 ro qo or ” 


Al, Andtwereto kilſe him dead, thoudi ſmocher him. 
Be wiſe and kill him, canſt thou liueand know 
bs ns ſelfe, 


Tolet his foule oule our, 
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Butyou and Exedee, not to your Lor 
h he be wiſeand noble, and a low 
Dare itep as farreinro a worthy ation, 
As the molt daring, 1 asfarre as iuſtice. 
Aske me not why. Farewell. Exit Met 
Exad, Would | could ſay ſo to my blacke diſgrace, 
Gods where haue | beene all this time; how friended, 
That | hould loſe my (elfe thus deſperately, 
And none for pit ie ſhew me how | wandred. 
There isnot in the compalle of the lighe 
A more vabappy creature, ſurel am 
For | have done tholc tollies thoſe mad miſchictes - 
Woulddarea woman. O my loadenſoule, 
Be not ſo cruell to me, choake nor vp Emer Amintor, 
 Theway to my repentance. O my Lord. 
Amint. How now ? 
Enad, My much abuſed Lord, Knees, 
Amint, This cannot be, 
Exad, | doe not kneeleto live, | darenethopeit, 
The wrongs [ did are greater, Jookevpon me 
Though | appeare with all my favlrs. 
Amine, Stand vp. 
This is a new way to beget more ſorrowes, 
Heauen knowes | baue roo many, dee nor mocke me, 
Though I am tame and bred vp with my wrongs, 
Which are my foſter-brothers, | may leape- 
L ike a hand-wolfe intomy naturall wildneſle, 
And doe an out age,prethee doe nor mocke me, 
E«41, My whole lifeis ſo lraprous itinfets 
All my repeatance, | would buy your pardon - 
Though at the higheſt ſer, cuen with my lite, 
That (leight contrition, that z no ſacrifice 
For what | havecommirted, 
Amine Surel dazle, 
There cannot be A faich inthat foule woman - 
That knowes no God more mighty then her miſchiefes, 
Thou doclt ſtill worle, (i.l — thy faulgs, 
z 
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To preſſe my poore heart thus. Can | beleeue 
| —_ ſeed of vertucin that woman 
Left to ſhoot vp, that dares in linne 
Knowne and ſo knowne as thine is, O Exadae, 
Would there were any ſafetie inthy ſex, 

T hat | might put a thouſand (orrowes off, 

And credit thy ance, but | muſt nor, 

Thou haſt brought me co that dull calamitie, 

To that ſtrange misbelecteof all the world, 
Andallthings thacare in it,that | feare 

I ſhall fall like a tree,and 6nde my graue, 

Only remembring thatI grieue. 

Enad. My Lord, 

Giue me your griefes, you are an innocent, 

A ſoule as white as heaucn, let not my linnes 

Periſh your noble youth, | docnot fall here 

To ſhadow by diſſembling with my ceares 

As all ſay women can, or to makeleſle 

What my hot will hath done, which heauen and you 
Knowes to be tougher then che hand of rime 

Shall cut from mans remembrance, nol doe nor, 

I doe appearethe ſame, the ſame Enadne, 

Dreft in the ſharmes I liu'd in, the ſame monſter, 

But theſe arenames of honour to what I am, 

_ _ «Lee a 

Moſt poiſonous, dangerous, and deſpiſde of men 
Lerna ere bred or Nilae, | am hell, 

Till you my deare Lord ſhoot your light into me, 
Thebeames of your forgiueneſie, | am foule (icke, 
om thefeare of one condemad, 

Till your pardon. 
Amint, Riſe Enadae. 
Thoſe heauecaly powers that put this good into thee 
Grant a continuance of it, Iforgiuethee - 

Make thyſcife worthy of it , and cake heed 

Take heed £xadve this be (erious 


Mockenot the powers abouc that can, and dare 


Giue 
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Glue thee a great example of their juſtice 


Toall inſuing eies,it thou plai't 

With thy repencenctgthe lacrifice, 

Euad, | oedrneneSinggand to get belcife, 
My life bath beene fo faithleile, allthe Creatures 
Madefor heauens honors have their ends,and good ones 
Al but thecouſening Crecediles falſe women, 

T hey raigne herelike thoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſoares 
Men pray againſt, and when they dic;liketales 

Illtold, and vnbeleiu'd they paſſe away, 

And $9 todulMforgotten 3 But my Lord 

Thoſe ſhort daics I (hall numbertco my reſt, 

( As many muſt not ſeeme,) ſhall chough coo late, 
Though in my eucning, yet perceiue a will 

Since I can doe no good becauſe a woman, 

Reach con(tancly at ſomething that is neere it, 

I will redeeme one minuteof my age, 

Orlike another Niobe ile weepe 

TillIam water. 

«Amint, Iamdiſlolued, 

My frozen ſoule meles, may each (in thou haſt, 

Finde a new mercy,rile, Lamat peace: 

Hadſt thou beene thus, thus ainges 

Before that deuill King tempted thy frailty 

Surethou had(tmadea Star, give methy hand 

From this time I will know thee, and as far y; 
As honour giues me leaue,be thy Amrintor, 


\ 


IZED 5 
And pray the togi y dai 
My Chariey fhallgo withthee 
Though my embraces mult be far from chee, 
lſho ood wn o> 1 i 
Lockesvp my vengeance; for which, thus I kifle 
ee een ts 
The holy Preiſt that gaue our hands together, 
Had giuen vs equall virtues,go Exedae 
EO FI 
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My honour falles no further, I am well then, 
Enad. Allthedeare ioyes here, and aboue hereafter 
Crowne thy faire ſoule, thus I take leaue my Lord, 
And never (hall you ſee the foule Evadne 
Till ſhe haue tried all honoured meanes that may 
Ser her in reſt, and walk ber Raines away, Exenae, 


Hoboes play within, 
B « Enter King, Calianax. 
K. Icannor tell bow I ſhould credit this 


From you that are his enemie. 

Call, | am ſure hefaiditto me; and ile iullibe ie 
What way he dares bur with my ſword. 
Xing. But did he withour all circumſtance 
To = his Foe, that he would have the fort 

To kill me, and then ſcape. 

Cal, If he deny ir,ile make him bluſh, 

King, Ie ſounds incredibly. 

Call, | ſo does every thing I'lay of late. 

King. Not ſo Caltianx. 

Call, Yes | ſhould (it 

Mutewhilſta Rogue with ſtrong armes cuts your throate, 
Kmg. Well will triehim, and if this be crue 

Ile pawne my lifeile fiade it; ift be falſe 

And that you cloath your harein ſuch alie 

You ſhall hereafter deate, in your owne houſe, 

Not in the Court, 

Cat, Why if itbe a lie 

— m—_ Rt I —_—_— I heard — 

Old men are not ou were 

Pur meto Pry hearing, and free hica 

For meaning it, you would atruſted me 

Once, but therime is aleered. 

King, And will (till where | may doe with juſtice tothe 
was. you have no witnelle, 

Call, Yes myſelfe. 

King. No moreI meane there werethat heard it. 

Cai, How no more? would you haue more why —_ 
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hy me tees mers om 
King. utſoyou mayſuang heceftmentoo i you pleaſe. 
Call, I may,tis like I will doe ſo, there are a hundred will 
ſcare it for anced too, if | fay ir, 

| Such witneſſes we need nor, 

Call, Andtis bard if ray word cannot hang a boiſterous 


King, Enough, where's Strato, ( knaue. 
Strat. Sir PW Emer Strat, 

King. Why w Company ? call Aminor in 
Enadne wheres my brother, and Melantins, 


Bid him come toe, and Dipbilzr,call all Exit Stras, 
nor pry dag 
com you, tis nor 
Of allourlaweto kinder is, valaiſe 
We meaneto quit 'em, 
Call. Why if you doe thinke 
Tobghrforwherhefaie, chenyou 
(4 or w e m it, 
an Anixter, Enadne, Melee, Di 2b. Cle, Stra, 
King. Come (irs, Amintor thou art yet a 
And1will vietheelo, thou ſhale fie dowae, 
T — ne ROY 
This is for you (ir, w 
A merry taleabout him, to raiſe 
Amongſt our wine, why Srraro where art thou 
Thou wil chop out with them vaſcaſonably 
When Iddire em not. 
Strat. Tis my ill lucke Sir, (o to ſpend them then. 
King. Reach mea boulc of wine, Melantins thou art (ad. 
Ack I ſhould be Sir the merrieſt here, 
But I ha nerea ſtory of mincowne 
worth telling at thisrime, 
King, Give me the wine. - 
Jdhoricr lam nov cenfidatng 
How calie twere for any man we truſt 
To one of vsin ſuch a boule. 
Adel, 1 thigke it were noe haed Sir, fora Knave, 


Cal, 
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Cal. Such as you are, 
King, [faith twere ealie,it becomes vs well 
To get plaine dealing men about our (clues, 
Such as you allare here, Amintor to thee 
And to thy faire Ewadne, 

Adel. Haue you he of this Callianex, 
Cal, Yes marry haue 

Mel. And whats your recolution? 

Cal, Ye ſhall have it ſoundly I warrant you. 
King. Reach to Amintor, Strate, 

Anim. Here my loue, 

This winewill doethee wrong, for ic will ſee 
Bluſhes vpon thy cheekes, and till thou dot 
Afaultrwere pitty. 

Kmg. Yet I wonder much 

Of the ſtrange deſperation of theſe men 
That dare attermpt ſuchaQs herein our (tate, 
He could not ſcapethar didic. 

Mel, Were he knowne, vnpoſlible. 

King. My would be hone ans 1 

Ac!. It ought ro egot away 
Hemuſlt Ro our liuesvpon bis ſword, 
He need not flie the lland,he muſtteaue 
No onealiue, 

King, Nol ſhould thiockeno man 

Could kill me and ſcapeclearebutthatold man. 

Cal, But I? heayen bleſſe me, |, ſhould I mylicge ? 
King, I'doe not thinke thou would(t bur yer choumight, 
For thou haſt in thy hands che meanes to ſcape, 

By keeping of the tart, he has Molentens, 

And he has kept it well. 

Mel, From CobwebsSir, | 

Tis cleane (wept, 1 can findenoother Art 

In keeping of it now, twas nere beſeidge 

Since he commaunded, 

Call. 1 ſhall be ſyre of Jour 

But 1 hauekeptit fafe uch 


word, 
as you. Nob 
Hel, 
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Ae, Keepe your ill cemper in, 

I no malice, had my brother kepe it 

7 enry rey as much. « 'F* 

K ing. You are not merry, brother drinke wine, 
Sit you all ill, Ca/banex 

I cannor truſt thus, | haue throwne out words, 
That would haueferche warme blond vpon the checkes 


Ofguilty men, and he is neuer mou'd 
6 
were 


Cal. Impudence may (cape, when feeble virtue is accufd. 
77s. Stn nah purer ro 

At this our , we at 

[ You ſee he does nor. ou 
(ail. Let him hang himſclfe, 
What care I what be does, this he did ay 
hy, CO OO cnn 
w 

Can 


I haue meant, for men that are in fauks 
IT. 
Freely before this £zan, heauen doe ſo too z 
not touch thee ſo much as with ſhame 


of you. L 
ing. Nay if you ſtaud fo ſiffe,] ſhall call back my mercy. 
Pt [me trocten 
Tothanke a man for pardonipy of acrime 
= Nerwinſiud knowledge , but to ſhow you 
. | your 
my exreoure ry where,you mexnero ll ned get the 
to ſcape. 


I Add, 
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Mel. Pardon me Sir , my bluntneſſe wilt be pardoned, 


p mea: 24 a 1 wy 


Rao 


Lo noys rerdoa,thr you ought to loo? 
Can this. 

(ll. 1 that will bethe end of all, 

Then [ am fairely paidefor all my care and eruice, 

Ael., That old man, who calls me . -. ra 
Rog ry nor mT my hate ſo 


IO 


{ all. Whol, thou ſhamelefle 


_ 

ay + nr OWE Or tg 
yy From me, who ſhouldic 
res For 4 narpend ag howen 
Buc »+Sir 
You arewelllavebed. yy 
ms hen hoes yn metas rr ſelfe. 
Amint, You dos Sirfor me | chanke you. 
King. Meclantius T doecredir —— 
on pr Deepen: 
Adel, Tis ftrange you ſhould. 
Call. Tis a ſhould belecucan old mans ward, 
That never lied ins life. 
Atl, | talke notzo thee,” - 
Shall che wilde words of this diftempered man z 


SENT age an make a breach 
ror apaſeny =——= - ie 


cher halt ſpoke to me 


from but from me ? 
enough, 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


pr armor TT wes 
Bue me, whi 

rem Oman my ſelife —-- 1 haue beſtowd 
My careleile bloud with you, and ſhould be loath 
To thinke an ation that would make me looſe 
ns tr -* rye ror drome 

I thruſt my ſclfe inco my Countries cauſe, 

And did a deed, that pluckr fiue yeares from time 
And (lil'd me man then, and for you my king 
Your Subiets all havefed by verrue of my arme, 
And you yourſelfe have liu'd at home in cafe, 


My namehath fetcht you conqueſt, and my heart 
And licomes are ll theſame, my will as grear 


To doe you ſervice: ler me notbe paid 
yy re diſtruſt. 
King, Melantins it great injuſlicero beleeue 
Thineenemie, and did, if I did 
1 doe nor, ler that ſatizGe, whar ffrooke 
With ſadnelle all? morewine. 
Call, A few fine words baue ouerthrowne my truth, a 
th'arta Villaine. 
Mel, Why, thou wert better ler me haue the fort, 
ere ſhall no credit lievpoathy words, 
Thheben ER, Sn! 
all, My leige, bees at me now to doe ir, ſpeake 
ieif co eatetia 
Whilſt heis bot, for if hee coole agen, 
He will forſweareir, 
4 This is lunacie I 
Ael, Hebachloſt himd 
Much lince his milt the happineſle 
= —— 
Call. A picttic «pox you, 
Adel, Markehis diſordered words, and at the Make 
I 3 Mel, Diagor as 
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Mel. Diagera knoweshe rag'd, and raild at me, 
Ig _ 

She vaderftood him nor, but it becomes 

Both you and meto torgiuediſtraRtion, 

: Te BecheDe thee for all thy cunning 

Call. Henot £ ,F 
willbefafe chop of hirbead, ries remerars_} of bow 


ſoimpudene a 
King. Some that loue him him eo bed, why ? pirtie 
, wemult be 


ſhould not let age makes 
all old, have him away. 
Mel. Callianax the King beleeves you , come, you ſhall 
| 1 $$ ur) II 31 

hen I haue vid you thus a month, ]hope, 
Cal, Now, now, tis plaine Sir, be does moue me fill, 
He faies he knowes ile giue bim vp the fore 
When he has vid me thus a lam mad 
Am1lInocftilt | 
Omnes, Hahaha. 
Cal. T ſhall be mad indeed if you doethus, 
Why ſhould you trufta fellow there, 
fo tang 1654097 v1 mera wy , 

me z doe but take his weapons from him 
And hees an Aſſe, and Iam a very foole 
Both with him, and withour him, as you vic me. 
Onmes. Ha ha ha. 
King. Toowell, Cakbutif you vie 
This once agen I ſhall intreart fomeorher 
Toſce your offices be well diſchargd. 
Be merry Gentlemen it growes ſomewhat late, 
Amintor thou wouldſt bea bed agen. 
Amint. Yes Sir. 
Kmg. And you Exadvelet me take thee in myarme, Me- 
lentms thou art as thou deſeruelt to be, my freind, 
Still, and for ever good Call: ATA 2117 
$|cepe ſoundly, ir will bring theeto thy ſelfe, 
| Exvent oxnnrr, AManent Mol, & Cal. - 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


Cal. Slcepe ſoundly! fleepe now I hope, 
Icould not bethus elſe. ary 

Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt vied me ? 
Hel, You cannot blaſt me with your tongue, andthats 
——_ 

Part you haue about ye. . | 

Cal. Doſt not thou looke for ſome great puniſhment for 
2" REIT 

My co my hate, 

And tak'rvokindly that oe 

Should vſe me fo extremely ſcuruily, 

CAMel, I ſhallmeerroo, if you co take 

Cat Thoda \chounrnched 

Cal, T anger me roagues 
Meant me no ! dgracemeviththe IDE, 
Loſeall my offices, this is no hure ming 
Isic, 1 what doſt thoucall hurt ? 

Atl. To poiſon men becauſe they loue me noe, 
Tocall the credit of mens wiues in 
To murder children, betwixt meand Land, 
This I call burr. 

Cal. Allthis thou think(tis ſport, 

For mine is worſe, but vic thy will with me, 
For berwixt griefe and anger I could crie. 

Mel. then and be ſafe, thou mailtreuenge, 
Cal, 1oth'the King, 1 would revengeofthee. 
Mel. That you multplot your ſelfe. 

Cal, Tama fine plotter. 

44el. The ſhortis, | will hold thee with the King 
Inthis per til pecuiſhneflſe- + 

And bis have laid ctheein thy grave. 

But ifthou wilt deliver vp the fort, 

oo phe hy creating y in my armess 

' And beare thee over ngers, thou ſhalt hold 

Cel Uald et che ib cant how dud 

Cal, reſte | It ? 


I 3 Call, Nay 
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47, Nay thenthoucanſt bri about 
pay dag fo 
© Mel. Why well, here let our hate beburied, and 
This hand ſhall right vs both, giue mechy aged breſt 
To compalle. 
Call, Nay | doe not loue thee yer, 
I cannot well endureto looke on thee, 
Andifle nm, 
Thou ſhould not haudie, but Fam diſgrac't, 
My ofbces areto be 
And ifI did buthold thisfort a day, 
I doebelecue the King would cake it from me, 
And give itthee, ace ſo ftrangel = 
Nerethanke mefort, ——— 
aqua ante yre Lackey for) Fae 
Ate. Heele buy charknowlodge OT 
AMel., Heele deerely : D 
What newes withthee ? 1 Em Dipbilow, 
Diph. This werea per ney anger 
King hath ſent 
M6, Sb tall perform nm 
Thos 


2. indent + 06{ YT WO RIG 


Cal. Touch nor me,] bateche whole (traine,if thou follow 
me a great way off, Lle giue thee vp the fort, and bavg your 


Al. __ 


20 Thivies on 
Todoethe deed waſh che fiaine 
Todorhe del Dae be 26. tnx 
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Amint. Melant ine now allilt me if thou beeſt 

That which thou ſaiſt,aflit me, I haue loſt 

Cn antrins 
me. 

Atl, Whycan fee him thus 

And not ſweare vengeance ? whats the matter friend ? 

Amine, Out with thy ſword, and hand in hand with me 

Ruſh rothe chamber of this hated King, 

And (oke bimwiththe weight of all bis ſins 

To hell for cuer. 

Ael. T were a raſh atterpt, 

Not to be done with ſaferic, let your reaſon 

Plor your revenge, and not your paſſion, 

mice. Ifthou refuſeſtmein theſe extremes, 

Thou art no friend, he ſent for her to me, 

By heaven to me, my ſelfe, and I muſt tell ye 

1 loue her as a ſtrapger, thereis worth | 

Jnthat vild woman, worihy AMeclanmtins, 

And ſhe repents, Ile doo't my ſeltealone, 


T I be ſlaine, fare h 
Mel. Heele ouerthrow my whole deſigne with madneay 


Ammtor, 
TT En 
ut tis n+ 
Wich whom thou tknow hes honelt. 
And this will worke with bim. | 
Awint. | cannot tell 
but thou haſt charmd my ſword 


What thou ball ſaid, 
Our of ray band, and lefrme ſhakinghere 


Azet. 1 will cakeit vp forthe. | 
Amine, VWhara wilde bealt is vncolleRed man ! 
The thing that wecall honour beares vs all 
Headlong vnco ſinne,and yetit ſelfe innorbiog, 
Afel. Alas how variable arethychoughts ? 

I wasruntothats 


Awin, Jultlike 
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I did diſtruſtthou hadft againſt the King 

By that old fellowes but cake beed, 
T beresnot the leaſt limbe growing toa King 
But carries thunder in'e. 

Ael, 1 have none him. 
Amint, Why come and (hull remember wee may aot 
thinke revenge. 

Mel. I will remember. Execnm. 


eAtlur 5. 
Enter Evadne and a Gentleman, 
Vad, iris theKing abed? 


Gent, Nadam an 
Enad. Giue me the key 


and Sir let none be 


Tisthe K ure. 
Gent, I nd you Madam, would were mine, 
I muſt not wiſh good reſl vaco your Ladiſkip, 


Enad, You talke you talke. 
Gene. Tizall I daredoe Madam, butthe King will wake, 


andthen methinkes, | | ht fi 
Ein els one Madam, I 


dare 
From this be diſloyall, if her heart | 
Be fle(hy if ſhe have bloud andcan fear, tis a madnedle - 
Aboue that that left bispeages/ 1 + 


"Aa 


And wentto ſean fight, tisſo many ſings —=_ 


on my 


And mult end 


N , a ſleepes, ==> 
w tothis vacemperace 


And I will doo't meereioy 
pros rien wy 92. agar re» 8 
Thustamely docic as he fl that were 
Torake him to another wor 
Shall (caz* bim waking, andechea lay before him 
The number of his wrongs and ty, * 
es 
RE ben ders by leau he 
your leaue, Ties 
eo armor is 
YPOR Cucn Iearmes NOmore. the bed, 
rg 9 ap nndy ao 
As | beleeue I (hall aoc, 1 ſhall fie bim. 
My Lord che King, my Lord, afleepes 
As if he meantto wake no more, my 


Is he noe dead already t Sr, hy Lond. 
King. Whoſe that?. > - 


lam come'et Sir, buthow welcome 
wo yon rm wear yes 


W hat, doe yourie meto my loue? 

Whey daeyondemens youby my lene? 
—goary <4 Afarr, to bed my Queene of loue, | 
Let vsbe 9 — an; chaeche gode may looks; 


yy” ns 
You —_ hovand have bougheyoopbyics 


To temper your 
— ard Acura amber erate 
2d "> Here 
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Here thou thak hagreheBaecf roy bady berter, 
End. | know you kauea ſurteired foule body, 
And you muſt bleed, 


ay Bleed} 

Eo, , and ifthe deuill 
Your 1 1 wa rd r—EN 

mays rn ue hat you ſtole 
King, my faice name, which nothing bur thy death 
Can anſwer tothe world f 
King, How Enadne ? 

Exad. 1am not ſhe;znor beare I in this breaſt 
So much cold ſpirit to be cald a woman, | 
lam a Tiger, | am any thing 
_—_— em 909 Thrr Sr 

thee 
—annarr md dy ras pb 
(By my reuenge | will)rolooke theſe torments 
Prepar'd for ſuch hlacke ſoules. 
King. Thou Corll nordneanerhile, th impotible, 
Thou artegolvenrand gancle, 
Enad, Nolarm'naort} 
bene fectbachetnc tea dentidarbes 
As many ſuch hels here : [ was once faire, 
Once | was louely, not a blowing roſe 
Merechaſtly ſweet, till chou, thoutheu foute aluiber, 
(Stirrenor) did/tpoiſonme;I was aworld of v 
os nt II At ees 


your temptations 0n temprations 

Madyatee mega ap anins mine honour, Ig 

Jam come to 

Kg. No. b34 03 elk 

Eval an: :2 71 1697 1911200770 

FRE hele ehi op 

I norte ngs, ar gangs 
poegongged:: 


And were not 
Enad, Peace and heare me..”: © 


Screnahng bu youreoages,anlhcocenaey, 
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To thoſeaboueveby whoſe lghte Lrow, 
Thoſe bleſſed fires, that ſhot ro ſee our linge, 
If thy hoe ſoulc had lubſtance with thy bloud, 
] would kill that too, which being paſt my ficele, 
My tongue ſhall reach : Thou arta ſhamedeſſevillaine, 
A thing outof the overcharge of nature, 
Sent like a thicke cloud to diſperſe a plague 
VR nen women, ſuch a tyrant, 

tforhis luſt ſell away his ſubiets, 
] all his beauen hereafter, 
King. Heare Enadne, 
Thou ſoule of ſweetneſſe, beare, I am thy King, 
Ena1. Thou art my ſhame;lie ſtill, theres none about you 


Thus I begin my vengeance. 

King, Hold Enadne, 

I doe command thee, hold, 

Enuad, Idoe not meane Sir 

To part o fairely with you, we mult change 

More of theſe loue-trickes yet. 

King. What bloudie villanie 

Prouok't thee to this murther ? 

Enad. Thou, thou monlter. Stab: bir, 

King. Oh, g 
Exad, Thou keptſt me brauc at Court, and whorde me, 
Then married me to a young noble Gentleman, (King, 
my _—— 

King. Enadne, me. 

Enad, Helleake methen,this for my Lord Amiwer, 

This for my noble brother, and this | 

For the molt wrongd of women. Kilt bins, 


Xing, Ohl die. 


Enter two of the Bed-chamber, 
n, Come now ſhees gone, lets enter, the King expeQts it, 


and will be angry. 
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2, Tis a fige wench, weele have a ſoap at her one of theſe 
nighes as ſhe goes from him, 
x. Content : how guickly he had done with her, I ſee 
prop can doe no mobo that way chen other morrall 
E, 
0.» faſt be ie ![canaer heere hin breehe; 
- . Eicherthe capers giuea feeble light, or he lookes very 
e 
. Lets looke : Alas , hees liffe, wounded and dead. 
Treaſon, | 
1, Run forthand call, Exit Gent. 
2, Treaſon; rreaſon. 
s, T his will be laid on vs : who can belecue 
A woman could doethis ? | 


Enter Cleon and Lyſippme, 


Cle. How now ? wheres the traitor? 

z. Fled, Hed away, but there her wofull at 

Lies (till, | 

Cle, Hera 1a woman ! 

Ly/. Wheres the body ? 

z. There, | 

Lyr. Farewell thou worthy man, there were two bonds 
That riedour loues, a brother and a King, 

The leaſt af which might ferch «4 floud of teares : 

Bur ſuchthemiſlerie of greatnefle is, 

They hauenotimero mourne, then pardon me. 

Sirs, which way wenr ſhe? Emer Strato, 
Strat. Neyer follow her, 

For ſhe alas was burtheinſtrumene. 

Newes is now brought in that Melentins 

Has got the Fort, and (tandsvpon the wall, 

And with a!oyd voicecals Jo ae that paſſe 
——_ dead rimeofnighe 

The innocenceof ap ein 

Zyſ Gentlemen Fam your King, 

Strat. We doeacknowledgeit, 


| 
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Lyſ. Twould I were not : follew all, for thismuſt have 
ſudden ſtop. Exeunt, 
Em, Melant, Diph. Cali, on the wall, 

Adel, If the dull people can beleeue | am armi'd, 

Beconſtant Dspb, now we hauc time, 

Eicher to bring our baniſhe honours home, 

Ortocreatenew ones inour cads, 

Dipb, Ifearenot, | 

My ſpirit lies not chat way, Caltianax, 

Cal. Would I had any, you 

Hel. Speaketo the jt thou art 

Cal, Tis a fine eloquence to cometothe gallowes, 

You were borne to be my end, the deuill take you, 

Now mult I hang for company, tis 

I hould be old, and neither wiſe, por 

Enter Lyſp, Diag.Cleon. Strato. Guard, 

Ly/. See where he [tands as boldly confident, 

As if he had his fullcommand about him. 

-_ He lookes as if he _ mm erg 
nder your ous pat me ſpeakeir, 

Though be Sights - rn and forward 

To all great things, to alt things of that 

Worſe men ſhake at the _—_ yer 

1 doe belecue him noble, and this ation 


Ratber puld on then ſought, his minde was ever 


As worthy as bis hand. 
Lyſ. Tis my fearetoo, 
Heaven forgiue all : furnmon him Lord Cleo. 
Cle, Ho from the walls there. | 
Mel. Worthy Cleon welcome, 
We could a wiſhe you here Lord, you arc honeſt, 
Cal, Well theu art as flattering a knaue,though I dare noe 
tell thee ſo. Aſide 
Al, Sir. | 
Io I am ſorrie that we meet thus, our old love 
Neuer requir'd ſuch diſtance, Py to heauen 
3. 


* 


You 


" 
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You have not left your felfe, end fought this ſafetie 
Mareout of foxre then honour, you have lo 

A noble « 79s 4 es your faith, Melaxtine, 

I'm ſure might haue preſerved. 

Molant, Re young man, thaſe reareslooke louely on 


Had oy beene thed for a deferuing one, 

They had beene laſting monuments; Thy brother, 
Whilſt he n= ag ur ae him, 
rao that moſt vawearied valour, 
ſugne to ſeeke him, 
friendſhip, 1 wasthen his ſouldier, 
drew him to di me, 


w te lunacie, | 
=>: Trio 
doe diſclaime yeall, 
Adel, The ſhort is this, 
Tis no ambition to lift vp my ſelfe 
ua Seats dates 
a ſubict,ſoI may be free; 


My 


Al. knee haemdarriodinnt 
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rw TA; 2 
Cal, Put my name 
Piph, You Cn pat bermge Cullenad 
Cal. Twalſcne, 
le not be hangd bereafter by a tricke, 
Ile have it in, 
Ad. You ſhall, youſhall: ; 
Come tothe backegate, and weele callthe King, 
you vpthe Forte, 
Lyſ. mayg away Excunt onenes, 


neer . in mans apparel. 
Aſat. This {s my fall hovre,hearcomny forge 
y raſh attempethat caulcleſly hath laid 
Glerenmaaaatinaniancred 
And pur a womans heartintomy breaſt, 
bo banouefrrnandheoblEs 
Than ſhenadoamndly 
That! on me, patient to0, 
May live aod laughatallthat youcan doe. 
God {aue youSir, Enter Sernant. 
Ser, And you Sir, whats your buſineſle ? 
=. With you Sir now,to doe me the faire office 

helpe me to your Lord. 
Ser, What would you ſerue him ? 
AHſpar. le doe him any ſeruice, butto haſte, * 
For my affaires are carneſt, I deſire 
To ſpeake with him. . 
Ser. Sir becauſe you are in ſuck haſte, I would be loth te 
delay you longer : youcannor, 
Ajpat, It ſhall become 
Ser. $'r hewill 
hauein charge about no waighti 
Hjpar. Thiat ml range arc thougotd proof? hee 
Cee adbewpbell | >a 
Ser, Pray be not » ] 
-— gu a don this fellow anfnear'd met! - 
I eisa vild di enum, : 
More 


yde n Tragedy 
Morchenionomen | 


p __ ro me, are h; __ - 
a! e a ſubcleriein every thing, 
Which love could never know ; but we fond women 
Harbour the ealie{ and the ſmootheſt choughcs, 
Andthinke all hall goe ſo, it is vnjult 

That men and women ſhould bemarcht together. 


Amint, Where is het -' we Aon ent net 

Ser, There my Lord. | * 

Amine, What would you Sir? 

Aſpat, Pleaſeit ip to command —_— 

Our of sþnrovme, lik things - , - 
orthy your heating. 

Amint. ” I 

AHipae. O that Ed Laan Aſide. 


Amint, Now your willSiz. - 
at, When you know me, my Lord, you needs mult 


buſineſſe, and Iam not hard to know. 
4 the chance of warre marke this ſmooth face 
With theſe few bl 


ns 7” 


till this beurs lnow arriu'd, | 
She ſcent forme ts ſee her Rs 


I may behaue my lelfe rudely in peace, 
Feceldncrchodghs | ſhall nor need cotell you 
rn yn ns R 
that is noe ealily 
y I meanerodeale; aging 
Foring ents cont 


bepadit, , if you like your 
bony nr pooh ma tens 
Change, for the ground iathis, and ehie thetiare 


Tocendour difference, 


Amon, Charitable youth, 

If thou beelt foch, thinke nor I illmalataine 

So excengnaniny nos 
Know, that nec thipke that deſperate thing 


nr par ney this world 
I would not ſee her,for thee, 
I am I know not what, if T haue 
That may content thee, takeir, 
For death, is not ſo terrible as thou, 
Thine cies ſhoore guile into me. 
4þ- Thos ſhe (wore, 
T would behave thy ſelfeand give me words 
T hat would fetch teares into my cies, and (0 
pw age 902k 197 9» = 
LeaftI yere collend, to 

Erel returnd. 

Amin, That muſt noe bewith me, 


Thy (iſter is a ching rome ſo much 
Aboue mine honour, thae | can indure 


Allthis, good gods ——- a blow | can indure, 


Bur ſtay not, leaſt thou draw a timeletſe death 
Vpon thy ſelfe. 

«Ape. Thou art Fellow, 
Onethat has ſtudied out atricke to talke 


And moueſoft barted people, to be kickt She bickes 
Thus to be kickt --— why ſhould he be ſo low et 
In giving memy death, - 

Amint, A ran can beare 

No moreand keepe his fleſb, forgiue me then, 


] would indure yetif I could, now (how 
The ſpiric thou pretendeſt, and vaderſtand 

Thou haſt no hourecolive, what doſtthou meane,bey fighy 
Thou caa(t not fight, the blowes thou mak ft ar me 

Are quite beſides, and thoſe I offer atthee 


Thou ſpread(t thine and cakft 
TAN armes, and tak vpoa thine breſt 


Aſpat, | have got enough, 
And my deſire, there isno placeſo fic 
For me todieas here. 
Enad, Aminter | am loaden wich events 
A agntape: 
T hac in a mornent cancall backe thy wrongs 
And ſettle theeinthy free Rate againe, 
Ic is Ewedvs: (till chat followes thee 
Bur not her miſchiefes, 
Amint, Thou canſt not foolemeto belecucagen, 
Bue thou haſt bookes and things ſo full ofnewes 
Thacl am flald. 
Ler thine 

cies ſpeake,am | aot faire, 
Lookes not Eaed: beatioue with theſe rites now | 
Were thoſc boures halfe (@ lovely in thine eyes 
When ourhands mer before the bely 


| Ext, Enadus, 


I mast00 foule within,co looks fairethayy.* 


® # 


| Sire 
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porn hen on ms 
About thee v i ermerby rogue har lo 
Berl Tethinconſirky hopped 
nt and 

_e E—C 
Line. ce have molt power co hurt vs, thac we 
Weky cufhptgteaakbtodbran 
Why thou iſd vp miſchicfe to his 

And found one, to out-name thy other faules, 
Thou haſt no intermiſſion of thy linnes, 

But all thy life is continued ill, 
Blacke is thy coulor now, diſcaſe 
Thrrynnme.fwhichbedpowartorhalns 
Thevery name of w 

Vpall my rage, and tame [deſi 

To meetethy loue fo cleare, as through his life 

I cannot now it, Py 

Amine, Cudlit procure to ſpeake to 
ON —_— >, 
I thinke I ſhould fall out wich them, behold | 
Here lics a youth whoſe wounds bleed in my breaft, 
Sent by his violent Face to ferch his dearh 

From my ſlow hand, this night here 

And chrowes an vuknowne Wilderneſle about me.. 
Aſpar, Oh oh oh. 

wint, No more perſue me note, 

Exad. Forgiue methen and take meto thy bed, 
We may not part, 
Amint, Forbeare be wiſe, and let my rage gothis way, 
Exad, Tis you that I would lay, notir, 
Amiw. Take heed it will rerurne with me. 
Enzad, If ic muſt be I hall nor feare ctomeete it, 
_ Take me home, 
_ Amint, Thou Monſter of crucltie, forbeare. 

Enad, For heauens ſake looke more calme, 


L 3 Thine 


T EP 4-4 xe 
os. Huy way thy knees-are proce thpry oanter 1 


Icin work: theitiicke to (er ktirtebalios me, 
For that I awſt nor granc, for Gods ſake ſtand, 
prnendy ye nba nope NIOY 

mint. 1darcnor lay, thy 
la midſtof all wyanger, rnd 4 gens. 
Thou doeſt croubles me, | 
And fe] londdeerencs, rar foy. br 
There is no end of womans reaſoning. leaxe; ber. 
HBuad, ut 124% "nom 7510 anc» wal, my 
Go [amcalme, farwell, And peace for 


Eeade whom ow bj will dcorthes, | Kit berſelfs, 


Te ep henth then ar hand, Retarues 
Enad, Thy hand was welcome but it cametoo late, 
— —_—_ — — 
Amint; This carth of mine doth tremble, and1 feele 
A ftarke affrighted motion in my bloud, 
fy han. apt oats her houſe, and I 

ouer am atroubleto my ſcife, 
There is ſome hidden power in theſe dead things 
Thact calls myſclfe yaro'em, | am cold, 


And hate of nie, mie, my part 
Whoa] have paidtoherimrevres my ſorrow, 


I will not letuethis a&t valatisGied, 

If all thats left in me can anſwer it. 

Afar, Was ita dreame ? There ſtands Amiaror Nil, 
paring and = Fn "_ 

Amint. How ? e,receine my loue & helpe: 
Thy bloud climbes vp to hus old place a AN 


Theres _ of thy recouerie, 
Aja, Did you notname 4ſþatia ? 
Amin, 1 did. 


Afpat, And talke of teares and ſorrow vnto her, 
Amint, Tistrue, and till thelehappie lignes in thee 
Staid my courſe, it was thither | was 

hou art there already, and wounds are hers: 


Aki de of healchfull io wanders within me. 
Amint, T he world wants lines to excuſe thy loſe, 
Come ler me beare thee to ſome of 


My pb 


Hauel thy hand, Amnntor ? 
Ami 


. Idoe 


Some 


— 


_ oh | " 3 des Tragedy. 
mp is wes 
pw wer me 


Tieneheerd, ifehere bean ver 

Thebody thus,and it will ic ſelfe. 

Oh ſheis gone, I nill not leaue her yer. 

0 tonne ber ar nn AEOI 

es 1 more nan wry 

You heavenly powers, and lend forth ſorne few yeeres 
The bleſſed bulerorhis faire ſeat againe. 

No cotfert comen.chegode denjametes. 

le bow the body once againe : 

The foule is fled for euer, and 1 _ 

My (clfe, ſo long to looſe her companie. 

M2 calkenow? Heres to be with thee loue, Kits bimyelfe. 


This me hauethe 
Ser, isa tomy to thenewKi 
come to him, mulftell him EA =P4s 


with me, 
Tre diffolues not. —_—_— 

ever: eyes call yp your teares, 
T his is Awintor : heart he woo tay ejeade 
Melt, now ic flowes, Awiater giue 


Mel, Melantins cals his friend Awintor, ob thy armes 
Are kinderto methen thy rongue, 


p trac eg 
Mel, That lictleword was worth all the ſounds 
That ever | ſhall heare 

your lifter (lane, 


Dib. Oh brocherhere 


You 
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You looſe your ſelfein ſorrow there, 

Ael, Why Dip. itis 

A thing to laughat in reſpe& ofthis, 

Here was my Siſter, Father, Brother, Sonne, 
All that I had, ſpeake once againe 

What youth lies ſlaine there by thee. 

Amint, Tis Afpatia, 

My laſt is ſaid, let megiue vp my ſoule 

Into thy boſome, 

(all, Whats that, whats that Aſp ati« ? 

Axl, | never did repent the greatneſlc of heart till now, 

le will aot burſt at need, 

Ca/l, My daughter, dead heretoo, and you haveall fine 
new trickes to greive g-but 1 nere knew any bur direR 
crying 

Mel, | ama Pratler, but no more. 

Dipb, Hold Brother. 


Lijip. Stop him. 
Niph, Fic how bn» bregy offer in you, 
Does this become our (trai 

Call. | know not what the matter is, but I am 

Gro-ne very kinde, and am friends with you all now 
You haue given me that will kill me 

Quickly, but Ile go home along as Ican, Ex. 
Ael. His ſpiritis but poore,that can be kepe. 

_ deach for want of weapons, . 

$ notmy hands a weapon ſhar pe caoug 

To ſtop my breath, orif you te downechole, 

I vow eAminor | will never cate 

Or driake, or ſloepe, or haue to doe with that 

Thar may preſc- ue life, this | (weare to keepe. 

Lip. t coke to himeho, «nd bexethoſebodiceia 

May thisa faire exaiople be tu me. 

| Torule with remper for on lufſoll Kings 
Valſooke for ſuddaine deaths from God are (cn, 

Bur curſt is he that is their inſh ument. 


FINIS. 


